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Jesus  Will  Keep  You  Sweet, 


p.  p.  B. 


Peter  Philip  Bilhorn. 


te 


0—9- 


■tE'^^m^ 


^=±, 


-i^S: 
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f  #- 


1.  Have  you  been  down  at    the  fount- ain.  Have  you  been  low  at  His     feet, 

2.  If       you  will  come  and   be-lieve  Him,    If   you  the  Sav-ior  will     greet, 

3.  Je   -   sua    so    lov  -  ing  and  ten  -  der.    Je  -  sus  so   pre-cious  to     meet, 

4.  Come,  there  is  tless-  ed  for- give -ness.  Come,  there  is  par-don  com  -  plete, 


ra 


SEfe^EfeiEtf 


f^ 


-jt— 


b^-i^     \^     k 


^^^^^^^^^' 


Have  you  been  up  to  the  i&ount-ain,  Where  Je  -  sus  will  keep  you 
If  you  will  come  and  re-ceive  Him,  Then  Je  °  sus  will  keep  you 
Je  -  sus  will  be  your  de-fend-er.  And  Je- sus  will  keep  you 
Come,  there  is  peace,  joy  and  glad-ness,  And    Je  -  sus  will  keep  you 


sweet? 
sweet, 
sweet. 
sweet. 


I  tt.fii 


^^^^^^^^^^^mms 


Chorus. 
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Je-su8     is      a  -  ble    to    save    you,    Je-ius   is     a  -  ble   to     keep; 


^^S^EP 


«±=t 
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-*— 


Je  -  sus  will  help  you    to    con  -  quer,  And  Je  -  sus  will  keep  you  sweet. 
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...the  gideon... 
Lamp  and  Pitcher  Songs. 


o 


When  I  Think  of  My  Dear  Lord, 


Words  and  Miulo  suggested  by 

Harry  Monroe. 


Words  and  Music  Copjright,  1904,  by  P,  P.  Bilhom. 


P.  P.  BiLHORN. 


1.  When  I  think  how  they  cru  -  ci  -  fied  my    Lord, 

2.  When  I  think  how  He  wore  the  crown  of  thorns, 

3.  When  I  think  how  they  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 

4.  When  I  think  how  they  laid  Him  in  the  tomb,       When  I  think  how  they 

my  Lord,  _^- 

-^_,__,_._^__,_,__t^^-+^-l_■r_t-_JSL 


When  I  think  how  they 

When  I  think  how  He 

When  I  think  how  they 


i« 


J^: 
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t=*- 


Refrain. 


cru  -  ci  -  fied    my  Lord; 

■wore  the  crown  of  thorns; 

nailed  Him  to    the  tree; 

laid    Him  in    the  tombj^ 

-#- 
-P 


Esa^l^fefe^ 


I  —I 
Slower. 

A—A- 


b    b 


Oh,  it  some-times  makes  me  trem-ble. 

Oh,  it  some-times  makes  me  trem-ble. 

Oh,  it  some-times  makes  me  trem-ble. 

Oh,  it  some-times  makes  me  trem-ble. 


faster. 


:|l-:t^=t 


J^-- ^- 


rit. 
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t^=ii3- 


wmmm 


trem-ble.  When  I 

trem-ble.  When  I 

trem-ble.  When  I 

trem-ble,  When  I 

y 


-tJ? 


think  how  they  cru  -  ci  -  fied  my 
think  how  He  wore  the  crown  of 
think  how  they  nailed  Him  to  the 
think  how  they  laid  Him     in    the 


Lord, 
thorns, 
tree, 
tomb. 

my  dear  Lord, 


5  When  I  think  how  He  rose  from  out  the  grave,  etc. 

6  When  I  think  how  He  did  it  all  for  me,  etc. 

7  When  I  think  how  He  ascended  up  on  high,  etc 

8  When  I  think  how  He's  coming  back  again,  etc. 

9  When  I  think  He  is  coming  soon  for  me,  etc. 


Who  Will  Be  the  Next. 


INA  DULEY  OGDON. 


Words  and  Music  Copyright,  190S,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


|i 


-^— |!^— ^ 


P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


-^ p K. 


^m 


^i^ 


1.  Who  will  be  the  next  to    fol  - 

2.  Who  will  be  the  next  to  speak 

3.  Who  will  be  the  next  to  work 

4.  Who  will  be  the  next  to  live 


Ef^f 


low  Je  -  sus?  Who  will  now    o  -  bey? 

for  Je  -  sus?  By     this  good-ness  stirred, 

for  Je  -  sus?  Join  His  ran-somed  band, 

for  Je  -  sus?  Com  -  ing  at    His    call, 

0-  ^        .                1^ 


hl4=^=^f^^^^ 
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fe^^ 


■^— ^- 


^m 


j^^3^ 


t^jF 


be    the  next   to  heed  His  plead-ing, 

help  to  spread  a  -  broad  His  mes-sage, 

speed  the  com  -  ing  of     His  king-dom, 

leave  the  world  to    fol  -  low  Je  -  sus, 


dy  -  ing  love  re  -  pay?  W^ho  will 

speak  a  lov  -  ing  word;  Who  will 

lend    a  will- ing  hand;  Who  will 

at      His  feet    to    fall;  Who  will 


m 


t=t 


^ 


Refrain. 


eg 


wm^m 


Who 
Un  . 
Who 
Who 


will  come    to  Christ  to    -  day? 

til  ev  -  'ry  soul  has     heard? 

will  mdve    at  His  com  -  mand? 

will  make  Him      all  fn         all? 


Shall    it     not    be   you? 


m 


v—v- 


-0-    -w-    -^    -4- 


t=:^=t: 
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-gl-^— J- 
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Shall 
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it     not    be    you?    Great  the 


har  -  vest,  la  -  bor  -  ers  are     few, 


b     U     D     1/      "^ 


4^-^-1^ 
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1^  ,  f ol  -    low  s 

Who  will  be  the  next  to  )  ^o^  fS  f  Je 
^  live     f'^''  ^ 


-  sus,  Broth-er  shall  it  not    be   you? 


m^- 
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I  Am  On  the  Right  Side. 


Ina  Dulbt  Ogdon. 


Words  and  Music 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


P.  P.  BiLHOBN. 


« — S-T-m- — ' rs-^-- — h 


1.  In  theroy-al  ar-my,  fighting  for  the  right,  Serving  for  Je-hq- vah, 

2.  Many  foes  to  conquer,  ere  the  day  be  done,  Ere  the  cry  of  tri-umpn 

3.  See  the  ranks  of  darkness,backward  as  they  fall, Never  more  to  ral-  ly, 

4.  Hasten  onward, brother, triumph  o  -  ver  sin,     Ev-'ry    e-vii  van-quish. 
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-^ 


trust-ing  in  His  might, Standing  by  my  Cap-tain,  vie  -  to  -  ry    in  view, 

tells   of  vic-t'ry  won;  Clad   in  gos-pel  ar  -  mor,  Satan's  hosts  pursue; 

ru  -  in   o  -  ver  all;     See   Je-ho-vah's  ar  -  my,  re  -  in-forced  a-new; 

ev  -  'ry  con-flict  win;   Has  -ten  on   to  Zi  -   on,  for  the  grand  review; 


y: 
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1 — r 


t=t: 
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Cres. 


1/       ^     V 
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Bit. 


Chorus. 


:fe-^— t 


*^ 


am  on  the  right  side;  brother, are  you?^ 

am  on  the  right  side;  brother,are  you?  I    t     „„^  ^^  .-.^  ^i^t,*.  ^;4« 

am  on  the  right  side;  brother,are  you?  f    ^     am  on  the  right  side, 

am  on  the  right  side;  brother, are  you?^ 


tJ^^ 


-^— #- 


i 


i±^=B 
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t±=t 
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itr^^tj^ 


broth-er,are  you?  Standing  by  your  Captain,  brave,  and  tried,and  true;  Brother,  will  you 


i« 
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irjiijij'^i^^^ggs'iji;:u  jt 


meet  me  in  the  grand  review,  I  am  on  the  right  side;  brother,are  youP 
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t=t: 
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6      The  Sword  of  the  Lord  and  of  Gideon, 


J.  W.  B. 


DEDICATED  TO  THE  GIDEONS. 


J.  W.  Burgess. 

Arr.  by  P,  P.  B. 


1.  The      Lord   said  to  Gid  -  eon:  "Go  For  -  ward!   For    sure  -  ly     I'll  o- 

2.  His      sword  nev  -  er  yet     lost   a    bat  -  tie,       His    prom  -  is  -  es  nev- 

3.  Be        read  -  y     to  throw  down  your  pitch-er;     Your      lamp  hold  a  -  loft 

4.  Sound  none    but    true  notes  on  your  trump-et      As_^     o  -  ver   the  road 
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i^- 


0— 


£=f 


1^ 


>xzB-r— 


to 
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pen  the  way;"  Though  count-less  the  host  that  op -pos-es,  Thou  hast  but   to 
er    can  fail;     0     Gid-eons,  move  stead-i  -  ly  for  -  ward  No  mat  -  ter  what 
in    your  hand;  And  blow  such  a  blast  on  your  trump-et    'Twill  ech-o   all 
you  shall  roam;  Till  Gab  -  ri  -  el's  trump  blows  the  sig-nal    That  calls  the  last 


^^^^m 


t^ 


t=:tz=|fc 


Chorus. 
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-s^- 


trustand  o  -  bey. 
foes  may  as  -  sail. 
o  -  ver  the  land. 
Gi  -  de  -  on  home. 


The    sword  of  the  Lord,  and  of    Gi   -    de-on    is 


ttEE 


Um^ 


<•-  LkJ  I 
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Mtmrr^^m 
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just  as    ef  -  feet  -  tive    to  -  day  Hal 


I 


le  -  lu  -  jah.    As    it    was  when  the 
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great  host   of     Mi  -  di  -  an      Was  van-quished,  and  fled   in     dis  -  may. 


Words  and  music  copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P,  Bilhoru, 


IKA,  DTTLBT  OgDON. 
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"Only  the  Best."   * 


Words  and  Mu§io 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


P,  P.  BlLHOMT. 


¥ 


*=^=^ 


1.  "On-ly  the  best  is  good  e-noughfor  Je  -  sus,'' Forth  from  the  vine  the 

2.  *'On-ly  the  best  isgood  e-noughfor  Je  -  sus,'' On  -  ly  the  best,  we're 

3.  **On-ly  the  best  is  good  e-nough  for  Je  -  sus, "  Worthy  is  He,    the 

4.  "On-ly  the  best  isgood  e-noughfor  Je  -  sus,  "Twine  fadeless  garlanda 


m^^ 
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B?    ^f-f. 
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rar  -  est  cJ  usters  bring,  Sheaves  from  the  vale,  the  richest  of  the  har  -  vest ; 
lay  -  ing  at  His  feet,  Wealth  from  the  sea,  the  for-est,  and  the  moun-tain; 
Lamb  for  sinners  slain;  Yielding  our  lives,  our  ail  in  grate-ful  serv  -  ice, 
round  a-bout  His  throne.  Place  on  His  brow  the  martyr's  living  lau  -  rels; 
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.Chorus. 
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ly  the  best, "  His  will-ing  workers  sing. 
ly  the  best,"  ring  out  the  tidings  sweet 
iy  the  best,"  our  mot-to's  glad  re-frain 
ly  the  best,"  He  gave  un  -  to  His  own. 

-.     -      _.      H«-      ••-      - 


*'0n 
*'0n 
*'0n 
"On 
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On  -  ly  the  best, 
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ly  the  best,"  Proclaim  His  workers'  loyal  word;  "On  -  ly    the  best  is 


On 


^^ 
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e-noughfor   Je-sus,"  O'er  all  the  world  the  message  shall  be  heard. 
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good 
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Fullness  of  Power. 


John  R.  Clem ents.      ^°"^  *"^  *'"*'"'  copyright,  1904,  ij  p.  p.  BUhom. 
Duet.    For  all  voices. 


P.  P.  BiLHOBK. 


^=:fc=:t: 


i^ 


3^^^^^^ 
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t-t- 


'^^^- 


1.  Je  -  sus     is   wait  -  ing    to   give    you  to  -  day         Full-ness    of  pov/r, 

2.  Ma  -  ny,     so    ma  -  ny,  have  nev  -  er     re  -  ceived     Full-ness    of  pow'r, 

3.  Ask  for    thy  la  -  bors  to    res  -  cue  the  lost,        Full-ness    of   pow'r, 


4.  Low  let    us    bow    as    we  ask     God  to    give       Full-ness    of    pow'r, 


Full-ness  of  pow'r;  Wait  -  ing    to   send  you  equipped    on  your  way, 

Full-ness  of  pow'r;      Nev  -  er  have  pray'd  for    it    since  they  be  -  lieved, 

Full-ness  of  pow'r;  Would  you  sue  -  ceed?  Then  you  must  pay  the    cost, 

Full-ness  of  pow'r;      As       its  pos  -  ses  -  sors  for      Him  let  us  live. 


Wait -ing  to    fill  you  this    houT. 
Tho*    'tis  their  heav-en  -  ly     dower. 
For  heav-en's  boun-ti  -  f ul     shower. 
C/othed  with  the  fullness  of  pow'r. 


Full 


ness  of  Pow 


m 


Full  -  ness  of  pow'r,  full-ness  of  pow'r, 
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iczfcziziii: 


»— p— t— p— =i 


— f- 


P-— -p- 


i^=:t^ 


-¥—¥- 


■'^r^- 


^—\t 


i^^i 


r-= 


-r 


p— — = 


y—^- 


Full  -  ness  this     hour,  . 

Full-ness  this  hour,  full-ness 


E5S5 


^m 


titi: 


....  You may     re- 

this  hour.         You    may    re-joice. 


y^ 
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:fe=*rrtzr=tz: 
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joice  in  the    full 

you     may      re  -  joice     in 


-  ness  of   pow  -  er       to   -    day. 


gs 


Dare  to  Stand  Like  Joshua, 


Iforda  and  Music. 
Oopyrlght,  U98,  bj  P.  P.  Biltaon. 


O.  M.  "Rowvaos. 


P.  P.  BiiiHOMr. 


|,ij  j  nnii  i  jijJjUU^ 


bound  f 0 


1.  We     are     bound  for    Ca-naanland,  Tent-ing  by   the   way; 

2.  Ma  -  ny     tri    -   als    we    have  seen.  Thus  far  on    our   way; 

3.  When  the    dark     Ked  sea      oT   doubt,  Bil-low'd  in   our   way; 

4.  Can     we     safe  -   ly    trust    a  guide  Who  knows  not  the   way; 

5.  Just    be  -  fore      us     Jor  -  dan  rolls,  Eight    a-cross  the   way; 


ri:4  F     r     r       !      Ir     T     r^   1  i      I     g    L  1-^-.^ 
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Who  shall  lead     us       on  the  road?  Choose  your  king  to  -  day. 

He  hath  led       us     safe  -  ly    thro*,Shall  He  lead     to  -  day? 

Then  He  part  -  ed       ev'  -ry    wave— So    He  will     to  -  day. 

God  hath  trav-    eled   ev'-ry    foot,   Shall  He  lead     to-day? 

We   can  safe-   ly     trust  the  Lord,    He  shall  lead    to-day. 


CHORtJS. 
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Bare      to  stand  like  Josh  -  u    -    a,    Dare       to  say    the    word; 
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As       for    m©    and   for     my  house,    We    will  serve  the  Lord. 


'^'-f-HHHif^^ 
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His  Way  With  Tliee. 


Copyright,  1899,  by  H,  L.  Gilmour.  By  per. 


C.  S.  G. 


S^3 


Rev.  Cyrus  S. 

-J- 


NUSBAUM. 


Ee?3±es; 


1.  Would  you  live  for  Je  -  sus,  and  be    always  pure  and  good?  Would  you  walk  with 

2.  Would  you  have  Him  make  you  f  ree,and  f  ol  -  low  at  His  call?  Would  you  know  the 

3.  Would  you  in   His  kingdom  find    a    place  of  constant  rest?  Would  you  prove  Him 


5E 


Him  with  -  in  the  nar  -  row  road?  Would  you  have  Him  bear  your  bur-den, 
peace  that  comes  by  giv  -  ing  all?  Would  you  have  Him  save  you,  so  that 
true  each  prov    -  i  -  den  -  tial  test?   Would    you    in      His  serv  -  ice   la  -  bor 


^•#_t^Z5: 
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Chorus. 
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carry  all  your  load?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 

you  need  never  fall?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee.  His  pow'r  can  make  you  what  you 

always  at  your  best?  Let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee. 


»3»^t 
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ought    to     be;  His  blood  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you  free;  His    love  can 
A    ^    ^ 
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fill  your  soul,  and  you  will  see  'Twas  best  for  Him   to  have  His  way  with  thee. 
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What  Wilt  Thou  Have  Me  to  Do? 


II 


B.  A.  R. 


MTorda  and  Music 
Copyright,  1898,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


,     An.  from  M.  C. 
by  p.  P.  BiLHORlJ. 


fes^ 


SfcJ 


r-f^inrri^ 


W^^ 


^^P 


r 


m 


Lord,  Thou  hast  granted  salvation  to  me,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do  ? 
Since  I  am  saved  by  the  Cru-ci-fied  One,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 
Pardon  is  granted  thro'  Him  who  hath  died,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 
Read-y  and  willing  Thy  voice  to  o-bey,  Whai  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do  ? 
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From  Satan's  bondage  at  last  I  am  free,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 

I  would  point  others  to  God's  on-ly  Son,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 

I    am  so  hap-py  with  Thee  at  my  side.  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 
Bid  me  to  fol-low  Thee  day  un-to  day.  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 
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Refrain.    Faster. 
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What  wilt  Thou  have  me    to     do  ?  Where  wilt  Thou  have  me  to     go  ? 
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EE 


m 


-^m. 


^ 


^=1^ 


=fFS: 


^5>-r 


Je-sus,  my  Master,  Thy  will  shall  be  mine,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 


I 


m 


m 


12 


H.  L.  B. 


Steadily  Onward. 

Words  and  Music  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Bilhom. 


mm 


•  — ^ 


fe^iP^-^- 


Harry  L.  Brooks. 


:S=4 


m 


gE^E:^-^t.=£ 


1.  Are  you  marching  with  the  ar  -  my  of    the  Lord 

2.  Are  you  liv  -  ing  ev  -  'ry  day  the  Christian  life, 

3.  When  the  bat-tie's  o'er  and  the  vic-t'ry's  is    won, 


:3=E|^z:54=3£3"3=g4=:=S 


r 


Are  you  striv-ingfor  the 
Are  you  f  ul  -  ly  armed  and 
You  will  hear  the  Sav  -  lor 


i± 


V;r- 


i 


f±zS-i±5- 


t=ts=t=fc 


i 


:^±z=l±iS: 


*=fc 


i^s 


b— t-k— {?- 


m^^^mmmm^^ 


great  re  -  ward,  Do  you  ask  in  dai  -  ly  pray'r,  To  be  kept  from  ev  -  'ry 
ready  for  the  strife,Are  you  seeking  good  to  do,  Do  you  keep  the  cross  in 
say    well    done      Lay  thine  ar-mor  down  and  rest  In    the  man-sions  of    the 


■J- 


i 


f±=8=S±iT 


3 


liZTzJ; 


-t=r 


-^ 


iii=!^=i=!^ 


^  Chorus. 


snare,  Are  you  trusting  in  the  Savior's  word,  the  Savior's  word. 

view,  Do    you  fol-low  Je  -  sus  day  by  day.       day  by  day,    March  steadily 

blest,-While  the  countless  a  -  ges  ev  -  er  roll.         ev-er  roll.March  steadily.march,  march, 

3        ^_^'' 


mmmmm^ismm^m 


^ — ^ 
on  -  ward     in    the    ar  -  my  of  the  Lord,  Gird  with  truth  and  shield  and  Sword, 


ff 


i 


:tz=t:=|:^:z=tez:^:i=:ti=^=q 


i^p- 


t=4: 


^z={^: 


P 


13 


i^ 


-«-r- 


^-J3^ 


fcS-r±;SE3E^ 


^ 


1 


March  stead-i  -  ly,  on-ward  ev  -  er  trusting  in  the  Sav-ior's  word. 

March  steadily,  march,  march, 


^^ 


^   ^     Jt-   — 

t=fe: 


P 


^--6?: 


i=^ 


-X::^ 


■Z^ir 


I? 


M.  G.  Walkbb. 
Arr.  by  P.  P.  B. 


Who  Will  Join  Us? 

Words  and  Musio 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P,  p.  Bllborn. 


13 


P.  P.  BlLHOBF. 


I 


rfc 


» 


-i^— t-i^ 


*^ 


b         ^ 


1^ 


1.  Be  -  liold  the  ar-mies    of  the  King  Are  marching  forth  in  line; 

2.  And  now  among  the  foremost  ranks,  Where  foe  meets  foe  to  -  day ; 
8.  Be  -  hold,  the  King  himself  is  near.  And  while  His  own  ad-vance; 
4.  Oh,  glo-rious,glo-rious  vic-to  -  ry,  With  life's  great  bat -tie  done; 

.1        .    ^   ^  > 


■*=t^ 


.1 


■.r=^ 


^ 


^ 


Frf^"f=^ 


I 


■^ 


p=? 


^ 


Their  roy-al  ban-ners  lift-ed  high.    In    ra-diant  splendor  shine. 
They  stand  erect  with  sword  and  shield,  To  brave  the  dread  af-fray. 
The  trait-or    le-gions  backward  fall  Beneath  their  fearless  glance. 
The  cross  laid  down, they  wear  the  crown,  Their  faith  in  Christ  hath  won. 


rf=ti 


i=^ 


^ie 


^-rrK^ 


Chorus.    Faster. 

A  A 


i 


J..N  JiJ 


i 


*=* 


*=*: 


-^^ 


r 


Who  will  join  us,  who  will  join  us.  Who  will  join  us  in  the  fray? 


*    Why       not      join     n«,  etc. 
Come      and      Join     ui,  cto. 


% 


PL-SLUfL. 


i 


ir-^ll      I      I: 


^    M     I 


T^-^-r 


Ores. 


i 


i=± 


^f 


^-M-U-^ 


S 


*=t 


3=35 


r^ 


tr — ^ 


VT 


Who  will  join  us,  who  will  join  us.  Who  will  join  our  ranks  to-day? 


s 


i 


i»-— 


F^^ 


r-r~r-r 


*Clfta  use  the  w<xrd«  "Wby  not  joia  us,"  or  ''Gome  and  join  as." 
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The  Rock  that  Is  Higher  Than  I 


J.  W.  B. 


Words  and  Music  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P,  Bilhorn, 


J.  W.  Burgess. 


m^mm^ 


::1: 


%-t 


-t~:t: 


%-% 


6^i 


I 

1.  When  I'm  foot-sore  and  wea-  ry    on  life's  dust-y  way, And  the  hope- springs  are 

2.  When  the  joy  rays  of  heav- enshine  in  -  to    my  soul,  And    I     feel  that  my 

3.  When  the  pow-ers   of  dark-nessen  -  corn-pass  me  round.  And   a  -  bout  me  the 

4.  When       down  to    the  brink  of  death's  riv-er     I     come,And    its  dark  bil- lows 

5.  To    that  sum-mer-bright  land  where  the  an  -  gels  a  -  bide   1      shall  go  in     the 


fast  run-ning 
Sav  -  ior    is 
fier  -  y  darts 
roll  mount-ain 
sweet  bye  and 


dry, 
nigh; 

fly; 

high- 
bye; 


Then        help  me,  dear  Sav  -  ior,  for  safe  -  ty    to 
May   my  heart  o  -  ver  -  flow  -  ing  with  thank-f  ul-ness 
No  harm  can  be  -  fall    if      I      take  for  my 

My  pi     -  lot  and  guide  thro'  this  tri  -  al  shall 

Then  my  earth  wea-  ry   soul    will  con  -  fid  -  ing-ly 


'^^^ 


B=-4— ^-J^t) 


§3 


1=i 


Chorus. 


fe-J^- 


r^^^tEiEi 


flee  To    the  Rock  that  is  high  -  er  than  I. 

be,  For  this  Rock  that  is  high  -  er  than  I. 

sMeld  The        Rock  that  is  high  -  er  than  I. 

be.  The        Rock  that  is  high  -  er  than  I. 

rest  On  this  Rock  that  is  high  -  er  than  I. 


W^^^m^^: 


Oh,  the  Rock,  tliat  is 


■^— {S--^- 


gg^giagigggiBii^ 


high  -  er  than  I 


To  its    ref-uge  the  wea-ry  ones  fly,     There  safe    in  the 


shel-ter    of  Christ  I    will  hide  — In    the  Rock  that  is  high-er   than  I. 


sSiii^ii^iiigig 


f-p^-'-p— ^— p— t^— p— t^ 


Looking. 


»S 


Sunny  Mack." 


Words  and  Music 
copyright,  1904,  by  p.  p.  bilhorn. 


P.  P.  BiLHOBN. 


ifet^ 


i^fet 


^=)i=^^f 


I'm 
I'm 
I'm 
I'm 


— r-t— r 

look-ing  for  a  house,  a  home  Be-yond  this  mor-tal  shore, 

look-ing  for  a  house,  a  home,  A    mansion  bright  and  fair, 

look-ing  for  a  house,  a  home  Be-neath  un-cloud-ed  skies, 

look-ing  for  a   robe  and  crown  In    yon-der  world  of  song, 


^=N==N=N: 


4=1i=t: 


1— t— P 


I 


&=t 


ii; 


^-1 — \ 


i 


^=F 


^=* 


Where  ev  -  'ry  throb  of  pain  is   still.  And  sor-  row  comes  no  more. 
Where    I  shall  meet  the  friends  I  love.  And   I  shall  know  them  there. 
Where  friend-ship  twines  a  fade-less  wreath,  And  sunshine  nev  -  er    dies. 
Where    I  shall  sing  re-deem-ing  grace  With  all  the  ransomed  throng. 


:N==ti=ti=t 


^=^: 


:ti=t 


t=X 


t=F=Fg 


Szt 


r— f— r-n 


1=1: 


f=p=t=t 


Chokus.    Joyful 


^ 


H=i 


t^^^ 


r-=^ 


* 


n 


O  house  and  home,  O  robe  and  crown,  Prepared  in  heav'n  for  me; 


ti  ti  t. 


1r 


t-J-}- 


^-»- 


gis^a 


£EE 


*=|i: 


1i=H: 


J— t— i 


F^=P=tF 


f^^^ 

^     Hit. 

■J — J \ ^~ 

-f-i — 1 — 1- 

-T-tl 

When 

I  shall  hear  my  Sa 

—to-; — ^ to-^ — ^— 

vior's  voice.  What 

^    ^    ^     k 

will  my  rap-  turc 

1 — \ — \ — F^ 

3  be! 

1 

2^^-p 

P::^— ;^     1-       ^ 

^1  1  1'^  I 

l=^=p 

=3i^ 

i6 


Throwing  Out  the  Life-Line. 


E.  S.  U. 
Arr.  by  Ina  Duley  Ogdon. 


Wordg  and  Mosio  CopTright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  BUhorn. 


Kev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 


mirftti 


S 


i 


^ 


t¥^ 


^ 


Ev  -  'ry -where  I    go,   Tell-ing   Je  -  sus* 
By  His  pow'r  di-vine,  How  in  love  and 
Now  He  calls  for  you,  Bid-ding  you  to 
Tis    a  work  di-vine;  Haste  to  those  in 
Precious  souls  to  win,  Precious  souls  to 
Till  we  reach  the  shore, Till  we  reach  the 


J  (  Throwing  out  the  life-line, 

*  }  How  my  soul  He  res-cued, 
2  j  Je  -  sus  throws  the  life-line, 

\  Why  then  will  you  lin-  ger? 
o  (  Throwing  out  the  life-line, 

*  \  Throwing  out  the  life-line. 


#-.  ^. 


^ 


g^XJl-X-^^^ 


:^ 


f4  J  xy^JE^^^^nrtrrtjA 


Bto  -  ry.     So  that  all  may  know; 
aid  Him,  There  is  much  to   do, 
res  -  cue.  From  the  sea  of   sin  , 


mer-cy,    Je-sus  throws  the  line, 
dan-ger.  Throwing  out  the  line, 
home-land.  Safe  for  ev  -  er  -  more. 


J5i w 6 ■ 


Throwing  out  the  life-line,  O'er  ihe  storm-y  wave.  Throwing  out  the 

._  -f- ...  .  f--  f-  -?^ .  •  .   ,.  f- 


m=f- 


^ 


-ff * W- 


^ 


fci 


S 


-st- 


t 


-#-f- 


life-line,    Dy  -  ing  ones   to  save;    Ma  -  ny  souls  are  sink-ing 


m. 


* 


DU-r: 


I 


/= 


p^-^- 


*=fc=^ 


-«— 


^ 


n 


^ 


-#-r- 


Where  the  breakers  flow,  Let  us  throw  the  life-line  Ev-'ry-where  we  go. 


^ 


JZIZZt 


l^=H^ 


« 


r 


Fight  the  Fight  of  Faith. 

Words  and  MMicCopyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Bllhom. 


»7 


John  E.  Clements. 


P.  P.  BiLHORN. 


mmtfi^^s^^iM^^m^ 


1.  Life  is  a  bat -tie  fierce  and  strong;  Life  is     a  bat  -  tie 'gainst  the  wrong; 

2.  Lifd  is  he  -ro  -  ic,    do  your  best;  Have  firm  convictions,  stand  the  test; 

3.  Li&  is  de-mand-ing  men  of    will;    He  -  ro  -  ic  pur-pose  need  they  still; 

4.  Sa  •  tan  is  long  -  ing  that  you  quail,  Long  -  ing  is    he    to  have  you  fail, 

m     _  0      m      J 


mm 


^£ 


m 


\=t=t 


l2t|:=tz=tM 


^^^^^^M 


i 


t=f- 


En     o     ter  the  con-flict  with      a     song,  "Fight  the  fight  of  faith.'' 

Tak<          up  its  du  -  ties    with      a      zest,  "Fight  the  fight  of  faith." 

Ev     o      *ry  re-quire-ment  you  may    fill;  "Fight  the  fight  of  faith." 

Strei]gth  from  Je  -  ho  -  vah    will  pre  -  vail,  "Fight  the  fight  of  faith." 


^ 


m. 


t= 


i; 


m 


^ 


s% 


¥ 


fci    V    i 


-|2- 


v—\ — r 


Choeus. 


E^3 


i^^m^ 


JEI 


In    -  to    ac-tion,  time     is  pre-cious;  Press  the  bat  -  tie,  nev  -  er  fear; 


eEfefEfetiEEEf 


f—v-f 


iS 


n 


:i — r-r 


t=i^ 


a±Eg 


1 


i 


9=f 


Trust     Je  -  ho  -  vah,  Do      not  f al  -  ter;     Soon  the  vie  -  tor's  cheer. 


i8 


Do  Something  Today. 


Word*  and  Music  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn, 


Earnest  Lee  Thompson. 


iiii^ 


^ 


t 


4— J^ 


P.  P.  Bilhorn 


1=^ 


i 


m 


1.  He  called  and     I    glad  -  ly    gave  ear    to     His  voice.    He  called  me     to 

2.  The  bar  -  vest    is   ripe  and  the  reap  -  ers  are  few,     I      will  not  stand 

3.  We  can  -  not     re  -  cov  -  er    the  days  that  are    lost.  Which  i  -  dly     we 


^^^i^liii^^ 


;s^i 


i^ 


■^=t 


■t=i 


iEti 


^ 


serv  -  ice  and  made  me     re  -  joice;  I        o  -  pened  my  heart's  door  He 

i    -    die  there's  room  for    me    too;  The  grain  must  not  per  -  ish,      I 

squandered  and  fear  -  ful  the     cost;  There    is     no    to  -  mor  -  row;  we 

^     ^     ^.       ^     ^  ^       .f2.  4t.        ^       ^      .^       ^             ^_ 


t- 


Ie* 


ffi-4-^=l|;E£ 


i^ 


/-J 


came  in  to  stay,  And  now  I'll  do  some-thing  for  Je  -  sus  each  day. 
will  not  de  -  lay,  I  long  to  do  some-thing  for  Je  -  sus  to  -  day. 
must  not    de  -  lay.    But  rise  and    do  some-thing  for   Je  -  sus     to  -  day. 


33=5=1 


Ip^^liMpn 


Chorus. 


I  I 


m^^^^^^m^ 


I       long  ....      to  do  some-thing  for     Je         -         sus  to  -  day, 
I    long  to  do  something  Je-sus    to  -  day, 

■^      .     .     .     _     -    ^      (^*     ^     ^     t'-'f^t-^  f^^'^ 


m 


1/     U   b   l^ 


fe^^^^ii 


S?'  ^!^^'"  •  :.,;  •  „.  '^  '*!!!  '^H.   " ,  T'  I'"  rise  and  do  something  to  -  day. 
His  voice  IS  still  calling.still  calling  to-day,  "  "' 


^^iiiii^^^iilili 


n 


Keep  On  Praying. 


•9 


Wordi  and  Mueio  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  BUhorn. 


Adah  Torrey  Henderson. 


W.  Carroll  Radebaugh. 

Arr.  tj  P.  P.   B, 

^         -I- 


ffipipiSi^iiglpiMi 


1.  Keep  on  pray-ing  when  the  sun  -  shine  Floods  the  way  with  gold  -  en  light; 

2.  Keep  on  pray-ing  tho'  the  dark  -  ness  Veil     the  Fa  -  ther's  kind  -  ly  face; 

3.  Keep  on  pray-ing,   for  the  tempt -er Spreads  his  silk  -  en    net  with  care; 

4.  Keep  on  pray-ing     all  the  jour- ney,  Fray     that  oth  -  ers  may    be  blest; 


'¥=4^- 


ms. 


r— (-- 


;i^; 


M^i 


*=^ 


S-:t^ 


ipipii 


^=^^m=i 


i^—i^. 


t^ 


Keep  on  pray  -  ing  hap  -  py  pil  -  grim,  While  your  life  with    joy     is   bright. 

Keep  on  pray  -  ing  wea  -  ry  pil  -  grim,  God  will  give  sus  -  tain  -  ing  grace. 

Keep  on  pray  -  ing  tempt-ed  pil  -  grim,  God  will  keep  from   ev  -  'ry  snare. 

Keep  on  pray  -  ing  as    you  la  -  bor.    Soon  will  come    e  -   ter  -  nal  rest. 


iig 


f=f: 


Chorhs. 

4i 


:S-^= 


5=S 


i—i 


-i=^=^- 


-kS^ 


I 


Keep  on  pray-ing,  keep  on   pray  -  ing.     Be     the  path  -  way  dark  or     fair; 
-f-     ^.  -f-     A      ^ 


h bi — L-k 


t— ^- 


^S^M^m^^mmm 


Keep  on  pray-ing,  keep  on  pray-ing,    God    will  hear   and     an-swer  pray'r. 


i£ 


v-f 


m 


Urn 


:^=*; 


i=S 


20 


Go  Ye  Therefore. 


Words  aad  Miuio  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P. 


INA  DULEY  OGDON. 


P.  P.  BiLHORN. 


m^^^^m^m 


4-, 


-a: 


1.  "Go    ye  there-fore  teach  all     na  -  tions"  *Tis    the  Mas-tor's  voice  yoo  hear; 

2.  "Go     bap  -  tise  them  in  the  name    of     Pa  -  ther,  Son  and  Ho -ly  Ghost;" 

3.  "Bid  -  ding  them  ob-serve  my  say  -  ings,  What  -  so  -  ev  -  er     I   com  -  mand, 


^5i 


fefEEf 


t=ii=\!z 


te 


m^ 


ji— pl 


¥EEi 


h^M^^ 


Go  and  spread  His  free  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Tell  it  far  and  tell  it  near. 
Speed  the  com  -  ing  of  His  king  -  dom,  Hast  -  en  forth  to  save  the  lost. 
And     lo,     I       am    with  you   al  -  ways,    Al  -  ways  e  -  ven     to  the  end." 


ms-- 


mmm$m 


0 0. 


■i=t 


iizze 


P    P  T  T  "^^ 


Refrain. 


Go  and    tell    of  Christ  the    Sav  -  ior,      Go    and  tell  His  love  so  free; 


f= 


!^-^r 


N-l — I- 


Tell    the  news    to     ev  -  'ry  creat  -  ure,  'Till  the  world  His   own  shall  be. 


^ 


1 — i' 


^-r 


Ina.  Dulet  Ogdon. 


Could  I  Tell  It. 

Words  and  Musio 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Bllhorn. 


21 


p.  p.  BiLHORK. 


m 


h— N- 


?=3 


ti± 


1.  If    1  could  tell  of  Je-sus  as    I  know  Him,  My  Redeemer  who  has 

2.  If    I  could  on  -  \'y  tell  you  how  He  loves  you,  And  if  we  could  thro'  the 

3.  If    I  could  tell  how  sweet  will  be  His  we-lcome,  In  that  home  whose  wondrous 

4.  But  I    can  nev-er  tell  Him  as  I  know  Him;  Human  tongue  can  nevef 


M 


■0-r0 


i 


-0 0-^—0 0- 


fetltt 


i:=t:=t:=:C 


^^. 


rr"=^^^=n^ 


^ 


m 


tf 


-s— ^- 


M 


s     V    t 


^ 


l»=3^^ 


:3: 


:?= 


5M 


brightened  all  my  way; 
lone  -  ly  gar-den  go, 
beauty  ne'er  was  told ; 
tell    of  love  di-vine; 


Y^r^* 


V  "    ^ 


If     I  could  tell  how  precious  is  His  pres  -  ence, 
If      I  could  tell  His  dying  pain  and  par  -  don, 
And  tell  you  how  He  waits  and  longs  to  save  you, 
I     on  -  ly  can  entreat  you  to     ac-cept    Him; 
'      N -     - U- 


-U^ 


t=t 


t 


Chorus. 


fe^3 


S 


"^"-^^rwr 


».       0 


I  am  sure  that  you  would  make  Him  yours  to-day.  Could  I  tell  it,  could  I 

You  would  worship  at  His  wounded  feet  I  know. 
You  would  seek  Him,  and  a-bide  within  His  fold. 
Come  and  know  the  joy  and  peace  for-ev  -  er  mine.     Could  I  toll  it,  yes,  I  would,  Could  I 

N       S     N     N  N     N 


===._^.i|^ri 


■^^<&-T 0-i-0-^0-0-f-  -0 - 


tell  it,  How  the  sunshine  of  His  presence  lights  my  way,  I  woul  d  tell  it, 

tell  it  as  I  should,  I  would  tell  you,yes,I  would, 


S  N   N 


M.f^^^t-1 


^gEEgE^pEgg 


S 


SJ- 


j^zt 


fcti;=t=*i=i<±:i=15=^=ifc 


^'rifr^='^ 


I  would  tell  it,  And  I'm  sure  that  you  would  make  Him  yours  to-day. 

I  would  tell  you  if  I  could. 


22 


Birdie  Bell. 


^fe 


m 


The  Wayward  Sheep. 

Worda  and  Music  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Bilhom, 
I- 


P.  P.  BiLHORN. 


^  V   -i 


mm 


1.  0, 

2.  The 

3.  The 

4.  The 

5.  The 


Shep-herd,  a  -  bide 
Shep-herd  went  out 
tem  -  pest  was  roar  • 
Shep-herd  went  on 
Shep-herd  is    seek 

-I- 


^^ 


m  thy  heav  -  en  -  ly     fold.  The  tem-pest  is 

in  the    wil  -  der  -  ness  cold,  'Twas  on  -  ly    one 

ing,  and   yet  thro'  the  gale  The  Shep-herd  had 

thro'  the  storm  and  the  sleet,  His  locks  were  all 

■  ing  His   lost  ones  to  -  day,    He    calls  to  the 
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beat  -  ing,  the  night  bleak  and  cold,"  Un  -  heed-ing,   He      trav  -  eled  o'er 

sheep    that  had  strayed  from  the  fold;  But  dear-er     to      Him    than  the 

heard      a    weak,    pit  -  i    -  ful  wail,  All     safe  in     the      shel  -  ter    the 

drip    -  ping,  and  wound-ed    His  feet,  But    on  -  ward,  un  -  heed  -  ing,    He 

sheep    that  have  wan-dered   a  -  way,  He  cries,   "0    ye      way  -  ward  that 
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rock  -  i  -  est  steep.  And  seek  -  in^  in  pit  -  y  His  poor,  wand'ring  sheep, 
nine  -  ty  and  nine.  The  one  that  had  strayed  from  His  love  all  di  -  vine, 
oth  -  er  sheep  lay,  He  sought  for  the  one  that  had  wan-dered  a  -  way. 
stead-fast  -  ly  press'd  Un  -  til  in  His  bo  -  som  the  lost  one  did  rest, 
will  -  ful  -  ly  rove,  Come  back    to  the  fold    of      My    In  -  fin  -  ite   love!" 
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He  came  to  seek  and  to  save  the  lost,  He  paid  the  price  at  tremenduous  cost, 
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And   now  the  Shepherd  is  call  -  ing.Come,  come  home,  0  wan-der-er    come 
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My  Coming  King. 
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Thomas  SnixrvAlT. 


Copyright,  1894,  by  P.  P.  Bllhorn. 
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1.  I      am  wait-ing  for  the  dawning  Of  thatradiant,gol-den  day. 

2.  I      amlong-iugnowto  meetHim,  To  hear  His  welcome  voice. 

3.  Soon  I  hope  to  hear  the  sum-mons  To  call  the  ransomed  home. 
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When,bef  ore  His  Kingly  splendor,  All  the  mists  shall  fade  away. 
When  His  chosen  ones  shall  greet  Hira,While  the  martyred  Saints  re-joice. 
And  I  watch  and  wait  the  message  Thatshall  tell  my  lord  has  come. 
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For  the  morning  that  shall  bring,Borne  a-loft  on  Angels'  wing. 
Then  the  trumpet  sound  shall  ring!  And  the  hosts  An-gel-ic  sing  I 
Then  caught  up  to  meet  my  KingWith  the  ransomed  ones  I'll  sing 
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In  a  cloud  of  glo-ry  seat-ed,Chri8t,my  glo-rious,  com-ing  King, 
O !  with  rap-tflre  I  shall  meetHim.Christ.my  glorious  com-ing  King. 
Prais-es  to  the  lamb  vic-to-rious,Chri8t  my  glorious  Lord  and  King, 
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*  THE    MAN 

1.  I  am  on  a  shining  pathway, 
Adown  life's short'ning years; 

And  my  heart  has  known  its  sorrows, 
And  mine  eye  hath  seen  their  tears. 

But  I  saw  those  shadows  flee, 
And  the  shining  light  I  see. 

While  I'm  trusting  in  the  merit 
Of  the  Man  of  Galilee. 

2.  My  soul  hath  had  its  conflicts 
With  mighty  hosts  of  sin ; 

With  the  deadly  foes  without  me, 
.   4&d  the  deadlier  foes  within. 


OF  GALILEE. 

But  I  saw  those  legions  flee, 

And  my  soul  found  victory, 
When  I  trusted  in  the  merit 

Of  the  Man  of  Galilee. 
3.    I  am  coming  near  the  city 

My  Savior's  hands  have  piled; 
And  I  know  my  Father's  waiting 

To  welcome  home  His  child ; 
For  unworthy  tho'  I  be, 

He  will  find  a  place  for  me. 
For  He  is  the  King  of  Glory- 

The  Man  of  Galilee. 
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The  Comforter  Has  G>me. 
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1.  Oh,  spread   the    ti-dings  round,  wher  -  ev    -   er  man    is    found,  Wher- 

2.  The  long,  long  ni^ht  is     past,     the  morn  -  ing  breaks  at    last.     And 

3.  Lo!  the  great  King  of  kings,  with  heal  -  ing  in  His  wings,  To 
4.0  bound -less  Love  di- vine!  how  shall  this  tongue  of  mine  To 
5.  Sing,  till      the   ech-  oes     fly         a  -  bove     the  vault  -  ed    sky,    And 
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and  hu  -man  woes  a-bound;  Let  ev  -  'ry  Christian 
and  fu  -   ry   of  the  blast;    As  o'er  the  gold-en 

a   full    deliv'rance  brings;  And  thro'  the  va-cant 
the  match-less  grace  divine— That  I,     a  child  of 

to  all      be-low  re  -  ply,      In  strains  of  end-less 


ev  -  er   human  hearts 
hushed  the  dreadful  wail 

ev  -  'ry  cap-tive  soul 
won  d' ring  mor-tals  tell 

all    the  saints  a-bove 
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jD,S.-Roly  Ghost  from  heav'njThe  Fathers  promise  giv'n;  Oh,spread  the  tidings 
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tongue     pro-claitn 
hills     the     day 
cells     the    song 
hell,  should    in 
love,    the    song 


the  joy-fui  sound:  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 
ad  -  van-ces  fast!  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 
of  triumph  rings:  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 
His  im-age  shine?  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 
that  ne'er  will  die:     The  Com  -  fort  -  er 


has  come! 
has  come! 
has  come! 
has  come! 
has  come! 
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rowwd,  Wier  -  eu   -  er  man  is  found— The  Com -fort- er      has  cornel 


Chorus. 
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The  Com-  fort-er  has  come,  The  Com-  fort-er  has    come!    The 
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Flora  Kibkland. 


No  Night  There. 

Words  and  Muelo  Copyright,  1904,  by  P,  P.  BUhorii. 
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1.  Be  -  yond  earth's  lat  -  est     sun    -    set  There  lies       a  coun  -  try  bright; 

2.  Be  -  yond  earth's  fi    -  nal    heart  -  ache  There  lies       a  coun  -  try    fair; 

3.  Be  -  yond  earth's  lat  -  est     suf  -  f  ring  There  lies       a  land     of    peace; 
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Where  fade  -  less  day  is  glow  -  ing,  Be  -  yond  the  reach  of  night. 
Where  grief  can  nev  -  er  find  us,  No  sor  -  row  en  -  ters  there. 
Where  sick  -  ness  nev  -  er      com  -   eth,     And  pain     and  dy  -  ing  cease. 
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Refrain. 
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No     night  there;      No      sor  -  row  and    no     fears;       No     night  there; 
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No  pain,  no  death,  no  tears;       No    night  there;     All    care  hath  passed  i 
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No    night     there; 


But     end  -  less,  fade    -  less     day. 
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Rev. 


I  will  Sing  the  Wondrous  Story? 

Copyright,  1887,  by  Ira  D.  Sutkoy. 

Peteb  p.  BILB0B9. 
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I  will  sing  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  Of   the  Christ  who  died  for  me, 

I  was  lost,  but  Je-sus  found  me,  Found  the  sheep  that  went  astray, 

I  was  bruised  but  Je-sus  healed  me.  Faint  was  I  from  many  a  fall. 

Days  of  dark-ness  still  come  o'er  me,  Sorrow's  paths  I  oft -en  tread. 

He  will  keep  me  till^    the  riv  -  er  Rolls  its  wa-ters  at    my  feet; 
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How  He  left  His 
Threw  His  lov-ing 
Sight  was  gone,  and 

But    the  Sav-ior 
Then  Hell  bear  me 
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home  in  glo  -  ry.  For  the  cross  of  Cal-va-ry, 
arms  a-round  me,  Drew  me  back  in  -  to  the  way. 
fears  pjossessed  me,But  He  freed  me  from  them  all. 
still  is  with  me.  By  His  hand  I'm  safe -ly  led. 
safe^-  ly     o  -  ver, Where  theloved  ones  I  shall  meet. 


s 


^'r- 1  I 


Chorus. 
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Yes  I'll  sing. 
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the  wondrous  sto       -       -      ry 

Yes,    I'll  sing  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry 
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Of  the  Christ. . . .......        whodied  for  me,. ..?...  It'.  ......  ^ 

of    the  Christ  whodied   for  me, 
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Sing    it  with the  saints  in   glo 


Sing     it  with 
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the  saints  m  glo  -  ry 
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I  will  sing  the  Wondrous  Story.        27 
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Gath  -  ered 
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thecrys-tal     sea, 

rath-ered  by     the  crys  -  tal    sea,   the  crys  -  tal  sea. 
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Savior,  Pilot  Me. 
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1.  Je-Bus,  Sa-vior,  pi  -  lot   me        O  -  ver  life's  tempestuous  sea; 

2.  When  th'A-pos-tles'  fra-gile bark  Struggled  with  the  bil-lows  dark; 

3.  As      a  moth  -  er  stills  her  child  Thou  canst  hush  the  o-ceanwild; 

4.  When  at  last      I  near   the  shore,  And  the  fear  -  ful  breakers  roar 
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Unknown  waves  before  me  roll,   Hid-ing  rock  and  treacherous  shoal  § 

On     thestorm-y    Gal  -  i  -  lee,   Thou did'st walk  a-crossthe  sea; 

Boist'rous  waves  o  -  bey  thy  will  When  thou  say'st  to  them"Be  still,** 

'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest,  Then  while  lean-ing  on  Thybreasfe 
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Chart  and  corn-pass  come  from  Thee,  Je  -gus,Sav  -  ior,  pi -lot  me. 
And  when  they  be -held  Thy  form.  Safe  they  glid-ed  thro' the  storm. 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of     the   sea,      Je  -  bus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot  me. 
May     I  hear  Thee  say     to    me,  "Fear  not,  I     will  pi  -  lot  thee. 
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Weep  No  More. 


Words  and  Arr,  of  Musio  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Bilhom. 

Lillian  Barker  Bbede. 
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Stephen  C.  Foster. 

Arr.  by  P  P.  B. 
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1.  There'll  be  no  night  in  the  New  Je-ru-sa-lem,    No  darkness  to  shadow  the  day; 

2.  A      riv  -  er  flows  in  that  Cit  -  y  of  the  Lamb,  A  f ount-ain    of  life  for  the  soul; 

3.  Some  day  the  hosts  of  the  dead  who  sleep  shall  rise,And  gather,when  trumpets  shall  sound. 
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No  sun  nor  moon,  for  the  Lamb  of  God  is  Light,And  His  glo-ry  passeth  hot  a  -  way; 
And  who  so  e'er  is  athirst  may  come  and  drink,Where  those  crystal  waters  gently  roll; 
For  judgment  Day  when  the  Book  shall  be  unsealed,And  the  record  of  the  a-ges  found; 
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There'll  be  no  death,neither  sorrow,grief  nor  pain,The  righteous  shall  dwell  with  Him  there, 
When    Je-sus  died  on  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va-ry,  Sin's  bur-dens  of  sor-row     to  bear. 
Then  grant,  0  Lord,  the  Recording  Angel  finds  Our  names  have  been  all  written  there; 
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And  sing  His  praises  and  glo-ri-  fy  His  name,  In  the  New  Je  -  ru-sa-lem  so  fair. 
He  conquered  death  and  he  opened  wide  the  gates  To  the  New  Je-  ru-sa-lem  so  fair. 
With  Je  -  sus  then  we  v/ill  dwell  f  or-ev-er-more.  In  the  New  Je  -  ru-sa-lem     so  fair. 
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Chorus. 


Weep  No  More. 
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Weep  no  more,  my  brother,    Oh,  weep  no  more  I  pray,    We  will  leave  some  day 
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for  the  New  Je  -  ru-sa-Iem,  For  the  New  Je  -  ra  -  sa-lem    far    a  -  way. 
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JuLTA  H.  Johnston. 


Go  in  Peace. 


Words  and  Muaio  Copyright,  1904,  by  P,  P,  Bllhorn. 


P.  P.  BILHORN. 
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1.  Oh,  who    is  this  for  -  giv-eth  sin,  And  prom  -  is  -  es  re  -  lease?  The  voice  of 
2."Thy  faith  hath  saved  thee,"gracious  wordlLet  fear  and  doubting  cease,0  -  be  -  dient 

3.  Ac  -  cord-ing  to  thy  faith  in  Him,  Thy  com-f ort  shall  in  -  crease,  Let  not  thy 

4.  A    -  long  the  common  ways  of  life  Till  evening  brings  re- lease,  A  -  mid  the 

5.  For  -  giv  -  en  much,  oh,  love  Him  much.Thou  sin-ner  saved  by  grace.  If  thou  hast 
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Je  -  sus  speaks  with-in  And  whispers  "go  in  peace, 
to  thy  might-y  Lord  Look  up  and  go  in  peace, 
hope  and  trust  grow  dim,Be  -  lieve  and  go  in  peace, 
dai  -  ly  toil  and  strife,  He  bids  thee  go  in  peace, 
felt     His  heal-ing  touch,Thou  shalt  be- hold  His  face, 

r 


And  whispers  "go  in  peace. 
Look  up  and  go  in  peace. 
Be  -  lieve  and  go  in  peace. 

He    bids  thee  go  in  peace. 

A  -  rise  and  go  in  peace. 
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Fall  In  Line. 


Words  ud  Kude  Copyrigbt,  1904,  bj  P.  P.  Bilhon. 

Rev.  S.  S.  Crtor,  D.  D. 
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1.  Christ,  our  roy  -  al  Captain,  calls  for  sol-diers  tried  and  true;  Fall  in  line,  ye 

2.  On  -  ward,  ev-er  on -ward,  to  the  thick-est  of    the  fray;  On -ward  to  the 

3.  See      our  might-y  host  goes  forth  to  con-quer  all    the  world;  See  our  glo-rious 


3^^^ 


cho-sen  ones,  and  join  the  grand  re  -  view; 
glo-rious  end  for  which  we  ev  -  er  pray; 
ban-ner    in    all    na  -  tions  now  un- furled; 


Let  us  keep  our  pledge  "to 
On  -  ward  in  our  Lead-er's 
See  the  ser  -  ried  ranks  of 
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do      what  -  e'er  He'd  have  us    do,"      Look-ing  un  -  to  Him  for     vie  -  fry. 

name   and    we  shall  win  the  day,     We  are  march-ing  on     to      con  -  quest, 

sin,       as  back-ward  they  are  hurled.  We    are  march-ing  on    to      con  -  quest. 
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Chorus. 


press  on! 

on,on,on,ye  tried  and  chosen  band !  Press  on,  on,  on!  It  is  our  Lord's  command! 

ye  cho    -   sen  Band,  press  on!  -^a^ -r=.  ^a»      i         k      fc      ^    N  I 
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Tis  His   command.press  on 
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Press  on,  on,  on!  No  foe  can  us  withstand;  For  we  are  marching  on. 

I.  we  are  marching  on. 
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With   cour   •  age        stand; 


Jesus  Christ  Is  My  Savior. 

Suggested  by  Dr.  Edwin  Forrest  Hallenbeck's  Testimony  Meeting. 

Wordf  and  Music  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Bllhorn. 

John  R.  Clements. 
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1.  I        have  a    cheer-ing  song    to  sing,       Je  -  sus  Christ  is    my   Sav  -  ior; 

2.  From  Him  my  dai  -  ly  strength  I  gain,       Je  -  sus  Christ  is    my    Sav  -  ior; 

3.  To      Him  I    glad  -  ly  give    my  days,      Je  -  sus  Christ  is    my    Sav  -  ior; 

4.  With  Him  my  hopes  of  glo  -  ry  rest,       Je  -  sus  Christ  is    my   Sav  -  ior; 
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heav'n-ly  ring,      Je  -  sus  Christ  is  my  Sav  -  ior. 

guilt  -  y    stain,      Je  -  sus  Christ  is  my  Sav  -  ior. 

light  -  f  al  ways,      Je  -  sus  Christ  is  my  Sav  -  ior. 

know  'tis  best,       Je  -  sus  Christ  is  my  Sav  -  ior. 
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It  has  a  ho  -  ly. 
His  blood  washed  out  my 
I  walk  in     most  de 

Let     come  what  may    I 
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By     all  the  weight  of     sin  He  bore.  And    by  the  crown  of  thorns  He  wore, 
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By  Cal-vary's  hour,  and  those  be  -  fore,     Je  -  sus  Christ  is    my    Sav  -  ior. 
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The  Lord  Is  My  Shepherd. 

Arr.  Copyright,  1898,  hj  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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my    Shep-herd,  no  want  shall  I       know,      I 

and   shad  -  ow     of  death  tho'    I      stray,  Since 

af  -  flic  -  tion   my  ta  -  ble     is    spread;  With 

and    mer  -  cy,    my  boun  -  ti  -  f ui     God,     Still 


1.  The      Lord    is 

2.  Thro'  the  val  -  ley 

3.  In  the  midst  of 

4.  Let      good  -  ness 
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feed  in  green  pas -tares,  safe  lold-ed  I  rest;  He  lead-eth  my 
Thou  art  my  Guardian,  no  e  -  vil  I  fear;  Thy  rod  shall  de- 
bless-ings  un-meas-ured  my  cup  run-neth  o'er;  With  perfume  and 
fol  -  low    my  steps  till      I    meet  Thee   a  -  bove.     I   seek  by  the 
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soul  where  the  still  wa-ters  flow.     Re  -  stores  me  when  wand'ring,re' 

fend  me,  Thy  staff  be   my  stay;     No    harm  can  be -fall,  with   my 

oil    Thou     a-noint-est  my  head;    Oh,    what  shall  I    ask   of      Thy 

path  which  my  fore  -  fa-thers  trod,  Thro^^the  land  of  their  so-joum.,  Thy 
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deems  when  oppressed.  Re-stores  me  when  wand 'ring,  redeems  when  oppressed. 
Com-fort  -  er  near,    No    harm  can  be-fall,  with  my  Com-fort-er  near, 
prov  -  i-dence  more?  Oh,   what  shall  I    ask    of    Thy  prov-i-dence  mora 
king-dom  of  love,  Thro'  the  land  of  their  so-joum,  Thy  kingdom  of  love. 
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Walking  With  Jesus. 

Words  and  Maaio 
Copyright,  1901 1  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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Harbt  L.  Bbooks. 
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1.  Walking  in  the  bless-ed  light  of    Je-sus'  love,  Walk-ing  ev  -'ry  hour, 

2.  Sav-ior,  keep  me  walking  m   the  nar-row  way,  Walk-ing  ev  -'ry  hour, 

3.  Walking  by  the  riv  -  er    on   the  gold-en  shore,  Walk-ing  ev  -'ry  hour, 
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walk-ing  ev  -  'ry  day;  Walk-ing  in  the  strength  He  gives  us  from  a-bove, 
walk-ing  ev  -  'ry  day;  Save  me  from  the  tempter's  fie -ry  darts  and  pow'r, 
walk-ing  ev  -  'ry  day;  Walk-ing  in  the  Sav-ior's  presence  ev  -  er-  more, 
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Refrain. 
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Walk-ing  with  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone. 
Save  me,  0  Je  -  sus,  I  pray. 
Walk-ing  with  Je  -   sus     at  home. 
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Walk 
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Walk-ing  in  the  sun-shine, 
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Je     "^    '-      "  sus,  Walk-ing  ev 

walk-ing  in  the  shad-ow, 


■'ry  day,   walk-ing  all  the  way, 
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Walk^     -     ing  with  Je      -       sus,  Walking  with  Jesus  a  •  lone. 

Walking  in  the  sunshine,  walking  in  the  shadow, 
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Afterwhile. 

Words  and  Musio  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Bilhom. 


INA  DULEY  OGDON. 


P.  P.  BiLHOBN. 
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1.  Af  -  ter-while,  the  tri  -  als  end  -  ed,  Af  -  ter-while,  the  jour-ney  o'er; 

2.  Af  -  ter-while,  the    o  -  pen  por  -  tal,  Snow-y    robe,  and  gold -en  crown; 

3.  Af  -  ter-while,  a     fade-less  mor  -  row.  On   the  shores  of    Par  -  a  -  dise; 

4.  Af  -  ter-while,  in  songs  un  -  brok  -  en,  We  shall  tell  our  Sav-ior's  grace, 
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In     our    Fa-ther  s  arms  de  -  fend-ed.     We  shall  rest  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
Af  -  ter  -  while  the   life     im  -  mor  -  tal,  Af  -  ter-while,  the  sweet  "Well  done." 
Af  -  ter-while,  sur-cease  from  sor  -  row,  Af  -  ter  -  while  no  more  good  byes. 
Af  -  ter-while,  with  joys  un  -  spok  -  en.  We  shall  see  Him  face    to     face. 
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Chorus. 
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Af    -    ter-while,      af  -  ter-while,       Oh,    the  hap -py       af  -  ter  -  while. 
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We  shall  meet     to     live  for-ev-er       In    the  hap-py      af  -  ter-while. 
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Trusting  and  Rejoicing. 
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Words  and  Music 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn, 
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1.  Lone  -  ly? 

2.  Fear  -  ful? 

3.  Wea-  ry? 

4.  "Work-ing? 


no,  the  day  is  nev  -  er,  nev-  er  lone  -  ly, 
no  my  ransomed  heart  will  fear  no  e  -  vil, 
no  my  raptured  soul  will  ne'er  grow  weary, 
ev  -  er  working,  waiting,  watching, praying, 
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trust-ing  and  re-joic-ing  in    my  Lord,  He      has  promised  ne'er  to 

told   me  in  His  strength  I  shall  prevail,  Tho'    the  tempt-er  and  his 

serv  -  ice  He  has  bid-den  me    de-light.  On  -    ly  seek  Him  all '  'ye 

knownot  when  again  my  Lord  will  come,  I       shall  see  Him  in    the 
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leave  me,  nor  forsake  me,     I      am  trusting  and  rejoicing  in  His  word. 

legions  may  surround  me,     I      am  trusting  in  my  Lord, and  cannot  fail. 

weak  and  heavy   la  -  den, ''  For  His  "yoke  is  eas-  y  and  His  burden  light.'* 

clouds  of  heav'n  descending,!  shall  hear  Him  call  His  faithful  servants  home 
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Trust  -   ingand  re-joic  -    ing,      Trust  -  ing  and  re-joic    -    ing, 
I  will  trust  and  re-joice  in  Je  -  sus,  Ev  -  er  trust  and  re-joice  in  -Je-  sus, 


^TwiUt4"LTdobefHiswf;  [  I  amtrustingandrejoicingintheLord. 
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Mrs.  L.  Shoret 


My  Lord  and  I. 

Music  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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1.  I  have  a  friend  so  pre-cious,  So     ver  -  y  dear  to    me,      He  loves  me 

2.  Some- times  I'm  faint  and  wear- y;  He  knows  that  I    am  weak;  And,    as    he 

3.  He     knows  how  much  I  love  him,  He  knows  I     love  him  well,  But  with  what 

4.  He    knows  how  I     am  long- ing Some  wear -y  soul  to    win,   And    so      he 

5.  I  tell  Him  all    my  sor  -  rows,  I      tell  him   all  my  joys,      I      tell  him 
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with  such  ten  -  der  love,  He  loves    so  faith  -  ful  -  ly,  I  could  not 

bids    me  lean  on  on  him.  His  help     I    glad  -  ly     seek;  He  leads  me 

love    he  lov    -  eth  me    My  tongue  can  nev  -  er    tell;  It  is     an 

bids    me  go     and  speak  The  lov  -  ing  word    to     him:  He  bids   me 

all     that  pleas  -  es  me,    I     tell    Him  what  an  -  noys;  He  tells  me 
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live    a  -  part  from  Him,  I  love     to    feel  Him  nigh;  And  so 

in    tlie  paths  of  light,  Be-neath  a      sun-ny  sky;  And  so 

ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  love.  An  ev  -  er    rich  sup -ply;  And   so 

tell  Hiswondrouslove,ADdwhy  He  came  to     die;  And  so 

what  I  onght  to  do.  He  tells  me  what  to     try:  And  so 


we  dwell  to- 
we  walk  to- 
we  love  each 
we  work  to- 
we  talk  to- 
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geth  -  er,My  Lord  and 
geth  -  er.My  Lord  and 
oth  -  er,My  Lord  and 
geth  -  er,My  Lord  and 
geth  -  er,My  Lord  and 
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I,    And  so  we  dwell  to  -  geth-er.  My  Lord  and  I. 

I,    And  so  we  walk  to  -  geth-er,  My  Lord  and  I. 

I,    And  so  we  love  each  oth  -  er,  My  Lord  and  I. 

I,  •  And  so  we  work  to  -  geth  -  er,  My  Lord  and  I. 

I,    And  so  we  talk  to -geth-er.  My  Lord  and  L 
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Twas  for  Me. 
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Slowly. 
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1.  'Twas      for  me  the  Christ  of  God  shed  on  Cal-va- ry  Hisblood,There'spow-er 

2.  'Twas      forme,   His  ag  -   o  -  ny,    in    the  dark  Geth-sem-a-ne,  There's  pow-er 

3.  'Twas  for  me  they  pierced  His  8ide,and  there  flow'dthe  crimson  tide,  There's  pow-er 

4.  'Tis      for  me  He  in-ter-cedes,with  five  bleeding  wound3^Hepleads,There's  pow-er 
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in  the  precious  blood  of  Je-sus;  'Twas  for  me  the  cleansing  stream  flow'd  and 

in  the  precious  blood  of  Je-sus;  'Twas   for  me,  up  -  on   His  face,  Je-sus 

in  .  the  precious  blood  of  Je-sus;  'Twas   for  me  He  died,  He  rose,  He  hath 

in  the  precious  blood  of  Je-sus; 'Tis      for  me  He'll  come  a -gain,  then  in 


Faster. 
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wash'd  and  made  me  clean.  There's  pow-er  in  the  pre-cious  blood  of  Je-sus. 

pray'd  for  strength  and  grace,  There's  pow-er  in  the  pre-cious  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

con  -  quered  all  my  foes,  There's  pow-er  in  the  pre-cious  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 

glo    -      ry    T  shall  reign.  There's  pow-er  in  the  pre-cious  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 
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Chorus. 
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There's    is    pow-er       in     the  blood,  there's  is    pow  -  er 


the  blood. 
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Pow  -  er 
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the   pre  -  cious  blood    of 
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His  Footprints  Point  the  Way. 


J.  W.  B. 


Words  and  Music  Copyri&bt,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


J.  W.  Burgess 

Arr,  by  1".  P.  B. 


1.  I   know  not  where  the  way  may  lead  me,  O'er  mountain  high,  or  stormy    sea — 

2.  If     to   the  wil  -  der-ness  He  leads  me,  Tempted  thro' many  a  wea-ry    day; 
8.  But  if     I      care-less  grow,  and  wan-der  Be-yond  the    path  His  feet  have  trod, 


If     I    can  trace  His  foot-prints  ev  -  er.  That  will  be  guide  enough  for  me; 

If     to  the  Gar  -  den  drear  He  calls  me,  Still   do  His  foot-prints  point  the  way; 

Led  on  by    sin's     al  -  lur-ing  pleas-ures.  To  turn  my  back  up  -  on  my    God; 
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It     may   be  down  a-mong  the  low  -  ly,  To  feed  the  out-cast,  and  for-lorn; 
When  up  the    hill  my  cross  I     car  -  ry.  The  bur -den  seems  too  great  for  me — 
Oh,   may  there  fall  the  gen-tle   chid  -  ing  Of  that  sweet  voice  up  -  on  my  ear, 
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Or     to    the  bus  -  y  throng  pro-claim  Him,Sub-ject-ed     to  a  cold  world's  scorn. 
A    heav-  ier  cross  be-fore  me  bear  -  ing,   My  Sav-ior's  faint  -ing  form  I    see. 
Un  -  til,    re  -  turn  -  ing  to  my  Sav  -  ior,    I  see  His  foot-prints,  bright  and  clear. 
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Faith-ful-ly     I 


will  do     my   du  -  ty,  Fol-low-ing  Je  -  sus  no  mat-ter  where — 


i^PPPfPlii^liyiifiii^ 


His  Footprints  Point  the  Way. 
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Down  in    the  val  -  ley,  o  -  ver  the  mountain,  If  I  but  know  He  leadeth  me  there. 
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When  My  Savior  I  Shall  See. 

Wordg  and  Music  Copyright,  1 807,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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P.  P.  BiLHOBN 


1.  When  my  Sav  -  ior     I     shall  see,  In      His  glo  -  rious  like-ness    be, 

2.  When  I'm  whol  -  ly  freed  from  sin,  Spot  -  less,  clean  and   pure  with -in, 

3.  When  my  feet  shall  press  the  shore.  Trod    by     an  -  gels  feet  be  -  fore; 

4.  Oh,      till  then   be     this    my    care,  More  His    im    -  age  blest  to    bear; 
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Clad  in  robes    by     love  sup  -  plied.  Then  shall  I 

Meet  to  stand    by     Je  -  sus*    side.  Then  shall  I 

Near  to  liv    -  ing  streams  that  glide,  Then  shall  I 

More  to  con  -  quer    self    and  pride,  So      shall  I 


be  sat  -  is  -  fled. 
iJfe  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
be       sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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Sat    -    is  -  fied 
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with  love      di  -  vine,     Sat    -  is  • 
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fied,  since  Christ  is  mine; 
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Ev  -  'ry   need      in     Him   sup  -  plied,  Then  shall 
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be   sat    -  is  -  fied. 
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40      The  Sword  of  the  Lord  and  Gideon. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Bbeck. 
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1.  Gideon,  with  three  hun-dred    sol  -  diers,  Once    a  might  -  y  host  with-stood, 

2.  God  was  might  -  y     to     de  -  liv    -  er,   And  they  fought  with-out  a    sword, 

3.  Go    ye   forth  to   blood-less  bat  -  tie  In     the     ar  -    my  of    the  Lord; 
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Camp-ing  in  the  Mo  -  reh  Val 
Wie.Id-ing  naught  but  torch  and  trum 
Seek  the  tri  -  umph  of     His  king  - 
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pet  And  Je  -  ho-vah's  might  -  y  Word, 
dom;  Sound  His  name  with  one  ac  -  cord. 
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But    the  Lord  was  help  -  ing    Gid-eon,     And  his  brave  and  trust-ing  band, 
Gid  -  eon's  men  were  but    a    hand  -  f ul,  Yet    on  God  they  could  re  -  ly , 
Break  thy  dark-ened  earth-ly  ves  -  sels;  Flash  the  light    of    sa  -  cred  Word; 


=t= 


f=t: 
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'i=i^: 


t=t 
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--:^-^4 
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F 


:il-^^- 


1— r 


Armed  with  trum-pets,  lamps  and  pitch-ers,  Went,  o  -  bey  -  Ing  God's  com-mand. 

And      the     ar  -  my,  pan  -  ic  -  strick-en.  Fled    be  -  fore  their  bat  -  tie 

Flash     the  light    of   ho  -  ly    liv  -  ing;  Let     the  voice    of  God  be 

1     I      h  ^ 


cry. 
heard. 
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Chorus. 
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^^^^^mm0 
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Blow  thy  trumpet,  break  thy  pitcher,  Hold  thy  lamp  with-in  thy  hand  a -long  the 

/J. ^  fc 
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The  Sword  of  the  Lord  and  Gideon.       41 
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line; 


Cry,  "The  sword  of  the  Lord  and  Gid-eon!"  "The  sword  of  the  Lord  and 


|EsEiEg333=^_^^ 
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.^:3- 


^=^ 
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-j—t— Sr-J— r^-fc-I— J-rH:=,U— J^-J^cd ^- 


::^ 


■<5;-T 


Gideon!"  "The  sword  of  the  Lord  and  Gid-eon!"  And  the  vic-t'ry  shall  be  thine. 
^  ^     1     4.   ^.  ^  ^   A     ^'^^   -^-' 
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Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


G.  DUFFIELD. 


G.  J.  Webbe. 

2-7-  Fine. 


,    /Stand  up! — stand  up  for    Je-sus!Ye  sol-diers  of  the  cross;      ) 

I  Lift    high  the  roy-  al    ban-ner,  It    must  not      {Omit)  )  suf-fer  loss; 

D.  S. — Till    ev  -  'ry  foe  is  vanquished,  And  Christ  is      (Omit)  Lord  in-deed. 


t=^ 


t=t:=tt=ziz 


T- 


D.C. 


I 


w 
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I 


£3^ 


-^ 


I  1  I 

From     vie  -  fry  un  -  to      vie  -    fry     His    arm  -  y  shall   He     lead, 


wim=m 


j=^ 


I    1 


tr-pS^S: 


§ 


:^e; 
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2  Stand  up! — stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone. 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you. — 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 


3  Stand  up! — stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next,  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

shall  reign  eternally  I 
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E.  B.  Hewitt. 


O  Tell  Me  More  of  Christ. 

Words  and  Music 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Bllhorn. 


P.  P.  Bilhobn; 
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5    *    '    *    ^      '    *   *   «   :^   * 

of  Christ,  my  Sav-ior;  On  this  glad    theme 
of  love's  sweet  sto-ry,   If  you  would  cheer 

3,  O    tell  me    more!    How  waves  of  sor- row  Shall  hear  His  voice 

4.  O    tell  me    more!    And    I      re-peat^ing  The  hap-py      news, 


1.  O    tell  me 

2.  O    tell  me 


more 
more 


B 1 — I I 1 ( 
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f=^=f 


^r  r  I  i-f 
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^1 


^^R 


^^■S^ 


H 


dwell  o'er  and  o'er;  His  boundless  grace,  His  sav-ing  f a  -  vor, 
and  com-fort  me;  HowJe-sus  wept,  the  King  of  glo  -  ry, 
say,"Peace,  be  still ;' '    How  af  -  ter     night,  bright  dawns  the  mor-  row, 

shall  spread  the  joy;   Come,  bless-ed     Lord,     Thy  work  com- plet-ing, 


^^^ 


?=t: 
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P^ 
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Chorus.     Cres. 
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3td:i 
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His  precious    name,      O   tell  me  morek 

^^o"th*:S^S>  T^i     ^isr;a*i'iff.  }oteUmemore,SomuchI 
Till  songs  of     praise    our  lips   em-  ploy.  ^ 


* 
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fc=|: 


*=:t 
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need  His  pow'r  to     keep,     His  hand  to  lead;     O    tell    me    more 
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f=f=F 
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of  Him  I      love,     Un-  til    I      see        His  face  a-bov( 

-» 1 J|^ 0—-P • 0—r'5> • a M   .    M — r#- 


His  face  a-bove(face  a-bove). 
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Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  Heart. 
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Copyright,  1898,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour.    Used  by  per. 


C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H 
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-H ^ 1 \ ^ \ =1 1 \ -^ *1- 

■»  :  ■»  .^  .^  -g  -r -i   ^    *  4r-^ 


If  you  are  tirecl  of  the  load  of  your  sin,  Let  Jesus  come  into 
2.  If  'tis  for  pu  -  ri-ty  now  that  you  sigh, Let  Jesus  come  into 
8.  If  there's  a  tempest  your  voice  cannot  still, Let  Jesus  come  into 

4.  If  f  riends,once  trusted, have  proven  untrue,Let  Jesus  come  into 

5.  If  you  would  join  theglad  songs  of  the  bIest,Let  Jesus  come  into 


your  heart; 
your  heart; 
your  heart; 
your  heart; 
your  heart; 


f'f^   F 


-fl^t^-*- 
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:^r4:^r-^--r^V-i^'--^— •=^ 


* 


#-#-M^— ^ 


If  you  de-sire  a  new  life  to  be-gin,  Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart. 

Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flowing  near  by,  Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart. 

If  there's  a  void  this  world  never  can  fill, Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart. 

Find  what  a  Friend  He  will  be  unto  you, Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart 

If  you  would  enter  the  mansions  of  rest,  Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart. 


m 


1=t 


^-0 


V    \f     ^     ^     r      U    U~^y>~V    U    \J    J 


Chorus. 
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Just  now,your  doubtings  give  o'er;  Just  now,  re-  ject  Him  no  more; 
Just  now,  my  doubtings  are  o'er;  Just  now,  re-  ject-ing  no  more; 
_- I f^^ -  .     -  .     # 


9^^^=t==^,=i 
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J 
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Just  now,  throw  o  -  pen  the  door;  Let  Je-sus  come  in-  to  your  heart. 
Just  now,    I       0  -  pen  the  door,  And  Je-sus  comes  in-  to  my   heart. 


f:    t:-  4f-  -0-   ^    -0-  -iL    .#.-.#.• 
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44 


Jno.  R.  Clements. 
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Hear  Him  Calling. 

Words  and  Music 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


P.  P.  BiLHORK. 
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1.  Don'tyouhear  the  Sav 

2.  Don'tyouhear  the  Sav 

3.  Don'tyouhear  the  Sav 

_^ ^__     s  _N 


ior  call" 
ior  call- 
ior  call- 


7*    «•  -ir^ 

ing  In  those  tones  so  matchless  sweet  ? 
ing  ?  How  He  loves  each  wand'ring  child : 
ing  ?  He    may  ne v  -  er  call    a-  gain ; 
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:^ 


rr— 1^- 


Don't  you  hear  Him  call  -  mg  you 

What  re  -  joic  -ing  when  He  sees 

It       is    now  He  bids    you  turn 


from  sin  a  -  way  (from  sin  a-way )? 
one  com-ing  home  (one  coming  home)! 
to  Him  and  live  (0  turn  and  live); 
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:r== 


^=5==^r=1==Ff 
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t=^ 


^^ 


t=^^^^ 


^^-:^ 


Can't  you  catch  the  ten  -  der  plead-ing  As  He  bids  you  to  His  feet, 
Not  a  night  was  e'er  so  cheer-less,  Nor  a  storm  has  raged  so  wild 
For  His  ways   are  ways   of  pleas  -  ant-ness,  And  all  His  paths  are  peace; 


§r.feg 
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-»-— 


^ 


j I       — ^ — »-■ ^» — »  *  »- 


:^=t 


^     b 
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Chokus. 
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^^^^ 
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There  to  learn  love's  sweetest  les  -  son  for   each  day  ? 
To    restrain  Him  in  His  search  for  those  who  roam.  ^Calling,  calling; 
'Tis     a  life     of   joy    and  hap  -  pi  -  ness  He'll  give.  J 


fc>: 


^^sa 


lEF 


k^=g±b 


^^r^rrf=f 
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Heed  His  tender  voice;  Listen,  listen, Make  to-day  the  choice.  Calling,calling, 


^I^fcpidr-^-T-ir^^^zjcr^ 


:^^^ 


:|       I     i       Uzzzzip—I 1 l: 


iLU !^ \-i 1 t-i — 


Hear  Him  Callin^r. 
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Sweet-er  than  be  -fore;  Now  in  lov-ing,  ten-der  tones  He  calls  once  more. 
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Every  Day  and  Hour, 


I 


Fanny  J.  Crosbt. 

Slowly.  ^ 


tea 


A-v- 


W.  H.  DoANE,  by  per. 


3tl^ 


m 
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i/—- 


1.  Sav-ior,  more  than  life  to  me,       I   am  clinging,  clinging  close  to  Thee; 

2.  Thro' this  changing  world  be-low.  Lead  me  gently,  gently    as      I     go; 

3.  Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more,  Till  this  fleeting,  fleeting  life  is   o'er; 


^feU 
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Let  Thy  precious  blood  applied,  Keep  me  ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  near  Thy 
Trusting  Thee,  I  can-not  stray,  I  can  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  lose  my 
Till   my  soul    is  lost  in  love,    In      a  brighter,  brighter  world  a- 


side. 
way. 
bove. 
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Refkain. 
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Ev-'ry  day,  ev-'ry  hour.  Let  me  feel  Thy  cleansing  pow'rj 

Ev-'ry  day  and  hour,  ev-'ry  day  and  hour, 
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May  Thy  ten  -  der  love  to    me  Bind  me  clos-er,  clos-er,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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Esther  Lee. 


Marching  to  Canaan. 

Words  and  Music  Copyright,  1904,  by  P,  P,  Bilhorn. 


P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


fcs=iti=i&: 


l^~t- 


1.  Out  on  the  bat  -  tie-field  march-ing  a  -  long,  Driv  -  ing  out    Sa  -  tan  with 

2.  Out  on  the  bat  -  tie-field  charg-ing  the  foe,      Vic  -  to  -  ry,  vie  -  to  -  ry, 

3.  Out  in  the  bat  -  tie  by    day  and  by  night.     Out    in    the    bat  -  tie    and 

4.  Out  on  the  bat  -  tie-field,    ev  -  er  and  on,       Fac  -  ing  the  con  -  flict    til 

4^-4 


t^-- ^— |i- 


m^mm^^^mm 


ban  -  er  and  song,  Christ  is  our  Cap  -  tain,  we'll  con  -  quer  the  wrong, 

on  -  ward  we  go,  Christ  is  our  Cap  -  tain, 'tis    tri  -  umphwe  know, 

fight-ing   for  right,  Christ  is  our  Cap  -  tain,  we'll  con  -  quer  the  fight, 

vie  -  fry    is  won,  Christ  is  our  Cap  -  tain,  He'll  shel  -  ter  His   own. 
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t:i: 


Chorus.   / 
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While  we    are  march-ing  to    Ca  -  naan.  March-ing  stead-i  -  ly 


e^N 


-^—^- 
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on  -  ward. 
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Ev  -  er  faith-ful  and    true.     From  each  di  -  er  -  ful      con  -  flict,    Gain-ing 


F^=b-b 
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dtzjs^t: 
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cour-age  a    -  new;       Still    o  -  bey-ing    our  Cap-tain,Conq'ring  each  siege  we 
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cres. 


Ml^tl 


Marching  to  Canaan, 
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meet,    March-ing  stead-i  -  ly      on  -  ward,  Nev  -  er  know-ing  de  -  feat. 
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We  Shall  Conquer  in  His  Name. 
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Thc  -  is  Sullivan. 


Words  and  Mubio  Copyrisht,  lOOl,  by  P,  P.  Bilhorn. 
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p.  p.  BiLHORlSr. 


1.  SoM'iers  of  the  Cross,in  triumph  sing!  Hymns  of  gratefull  praise  in  tribute  bring! 

2.  Coiirage,comrades,whathavewetofear?  Our  Al-might-yCaptain,Christ,isnear; 

3.  Tho*  the  bat -tie  ra-ges  fierce  and  long,  Fearnot!  right  shall  triumph  over  wrong; 

4.  Forward!  let    nodoubt  or  fear  ap- pall;   On    to    vic-t'ry  at  theSav-ior's  call; 


:cTifz:pziE=t:-t: 


:^--t: 
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^'  1       I        1^      w  .  K      K     I  Fine. 


Let      the    na-tions  know  the  Lord  is  King,  We  shall  con  -  quer  in  His  name. 

With  His  strength  our  drooping  hearts  to  cheer ,We  shall  con  -  quer  in  His  name. 

Face    the  foe  with  faith  un-daunt-ed,strong,We  shall  con -quer  in  His  name. 

This    our  mot  -  to,"Christ  is    all    in      all,"  We  shall  con  -  quer  in  His  name. 
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D.  S. — Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  Christ  the  Lord  is  King,  We  shall  con-quer  in  His  name. 


Chorus. 
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D.  S. 
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Lift  high  His  ban  -  ner  o'er  us,    Join  in    the  swell-ing  cho  -  rus. 

Lift    high,  lift     His  Join     in,     join    the 


^-^-^-^^-t=fzprf. 
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48        Sweet  Peace,  the  Gift  of  God's  Love, 


Copyright,  1887,  and  1889,  by  P.  P. 


P.  BlLHOBH. 
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1.  There  comes     to  my  heart  one  sweet  strain,  (sweet  strain,)  A 

2.  Thro'  Christ    on  the  cross  peace  was   made,    (was  made,)  My 

3.  When     Je  -  sus    as  Lord     I     hadcrowned,(hadcrowned,)My 

4.  In       Je  -  sus  for  peace     I       a  -  bide,       (a  -  bide.)  And 
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sing     it    a-gain  and     a  -  gain,  Sweet peace,the  gift  of  God'slove. 

oth  -  erfoun-da-tion  is  laid,  For  peace,the  gift  of  God's  love. 
Him  the  rich  blessing  I  found,Sweetpeace,the  gift  of  God's  love, 
noth-ing  but  peace  doth  be  -  tide,  Sweet  peace,the  gift  of  God'slove, 
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Chorus. 
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Peace,  peace,  sweet  peace,   Won-der-f ul  gift  from  a  -  bove,(a-bove,) 


m^ 


r   r   \    m 


^ 


r^=^ 


t=f: 


rtr 


lA 


'tjU-A V:  U^^^i  n'l^jidA 


^5^3^ 


Oh'Von-der-f  ul,won-der-f  ul  peacCjSweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 
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The  Gospel  Ship  Is  Sailing, 
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J.  W.  B. 


•WordB  and  Muiio  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Bllhorn. 


J.  W.  Burgess. 

Arr,  bj  P,  P.  B. 
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1/ 

1.  The  Gos  -  pel  ship  is  sail  -  ing,    A  -  cross    the  roll  -  ing  sea     of  time;  And 

2.  He    calls  for  ev  -  *ry  na  -  tion  Come  un  -  to  me,  both  great  and  small,  The 

3.  Then  let    us  throw  the  life  -  line  To    sink  -  ing  ones   on  ev  -  'ry  hand,  That 

4.  Dear  friends  have  gone  before  us,  And  soon  we'll  be     at  rest  with  them.  With. 


h4r 


Chorus. 


m^^^f^w^^ 


soon  will  reach  the  har-bor    In   Canaan's  hap -py  clime. 

ship      is  nev  -  er  crowded,Praise  God!  There's  room  for  all.  The  storms  may  roar, 

they  with  us    may  jour-ney  Un  -  to    the  bet  -  ter  land. 

in  the  Ho  -  ly    cit  -  y,    The  New  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem.  The  storms,  the  storms, 


pp^ii^^^^^P 


The  storms  may  roar,  The  torrents  pour;  The  waves  may  beat  up  -  on  the  shore.  The 


m^m 


m 


m^ 


EE 


m^ 


& 


breakers 'round  us  foam;/T^        But  Je  -  sus  is    our  cap  -  tain  And  He  will  pi  -  lot 


i 


64fc 


ti—p-if—f- 


us    to  shore,Spread  ev  -  *ry  sail   to  catch  the  gale,For  Ca-naan's  hap  -  py  home. 


w^^l^^^^^^^ 
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HaWnsr  done  All,  to  Stand. 


UZBS.  J.  H.  JOBKSTOIT. 


Oopjright,  1891,  by  F.  P.  BUhom. 


P.  P.  BttHOMT. 


I 


l.^^liiii  i\i^ 


m 


i    f    9    9 


I 

1.   Sol-dier  of  Christ,  be  steadfast!  This    Is  the  "e  -  vil  dayj" 
3.    Pa-tient  and  true  and  faith-ful,  Fac-Ingthe  dead  -  ly  foe; 
3.  This    is    no  time    to  ques-tion,  This   is    no  time    to  yield; 


^ 


^ 


f==f=F= 


i^ 


S 


JtzB: 


^m   P)\i:i^UH-ti     tJl0J,l 


r 

Look  to  your  Roy-al  Lead  -  er,    Ev  -   er    His  word    o  -  bey. 
Stand  in  the  place  ap-point-ed,  March,  when  He   bids  you  go. 
Nev  -  er    a  soul  should  f al  -  ter,  Bear  -  ing  His  sword  and  shield. 


m 


•^t^-^ 


^isjy  till 


pi- 1  i'  i  fiiM'  in  jijw^ 


Tak-ing  the  heav'n-ly  armoui ,  Wait  for  your  Lord's  command; 
All  through  the  pass  -  ing  moment,  On-ward    to    Ca-naan's  land; 
Keep     in    the  ranks  of  Je  - sus^  Watching    on     ev-*ry  hand; 


•hJ.  I  U  Cif'Nf  I  f  f  fif^F 


:fca: 


± 


'^\i-- ''W  V  i^^ 


f=f=^ 


m 


This  is  the  charge  He  gives  you,  "Having  done  all,  to  stand.'* 
Ban  -ish  all  fear  and  doubt-ing,  "Having  done  all,  to  stand." 
This     is    the   chris-tian  du  -  ty,    "Having    done   all,  to  stand." 


f^^fJH-i 


r=E 


Chorus. 


Pi:i      f|J.-J,|J,]^^ja,fe=^ 


Stand, there-fore,  Stand,      Stand,  therefore,  stand ;   Trust -ing     in 


H'Mi^^ff  ['^^'^^ " 


Having  Done  All,  to  5tand. 


SI 


-^^^. 


i 


Je  -  sus,     our      Sav  -    ior,      Hav  -  ing     done     all, 


1^=S 


to      stand. 


m 


t=f=li±=i^^ 


r 

Be  Strong. 

Word!  and  Mullo  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P. 

Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


-h — L^_ ^ u 


V    ^t::^. 


p.  p.  BiLHORN. 


S3 


J— I- 


PS 


I      I  I 

1.  Be  strong  to  choose  the  path-way  good,  Be  strong  to  do  the  work  you  should, 

2.  Be  strong,  temp-ta  -  tion    to    f or-sake,  Be  strong,  the  pow'r  of    sin    to  break, 

3.  Be  strong  to  speak  in       Je  -  sus'  name,  Be  strong  His  mer-cy       to    pro-claim, 

4.  Where  others  wreck,  be  strong  to  build,  Where  oth-ers  hate,  with  love  be  filled; 

5.  Be  strong  to  let    the    truth  be  known,  Be  strong,  although  ye   stand  a  -  lone. 


^S 


s±^ 


JlJl 


^^N 


5Ee3EE5E3^ 
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Be  strong  for  hu -man broth  -  er- hood,  Be 
The  right  -  eous  cause  to  un  -  der  -  take.  Be 
Be  strong  to  keep  thy  heart  from  blame,  Be 
Be  strong  in  all  that  God  has  willed,  Be 
Let    cour  -  age  ev  -  'ry  -  where  be  shown,  Be 


0L±. 


strong,  for  God,  be  strong! 
strong,  for  God,  be  strong! 
strong,  for  God,  be  strong! 
strong,  for  God,  be  strong! 
strong,  for  God,  be  strong! 


:| — I — E^E 


:fct=i 
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S 


/3?  #^ 


Chorus. 


^^- 
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n 


tEEB 
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Be  strong  for  right,  a  -  gainst  the  wrong,  Be 


fc^^ 


tEB 


strong  for  God,  be  strong. 


kMS 
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52  Tell  Thy  Life=Story  to  Jesus. 

Wordi  and  Muiie  CopTright,  1904,  hj  P,  P.  Bilhora 

Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck.  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


t^lt^ 


i 


m$ 


5S3 


*=:^ 


i^i^fE3^^ 


i±fE: 


-0-     -^     -^.  -9- 


1.  Tell  thy  life  -  sto  -  ry  to  Je  -  sus —  All     the  temp-ta  -  tions  to    stray; 

2.  Tell  thy  life  -  sto  -  ry  to  Je  -  sus —  Let     it    most  ful  -  ly     be    told; 

3.  Tell  thy  life  -  sto  -  ry  to  Je  -  sus—  How  -  ev  -  er    sin  -  ful    it     be; 

4.  Tell  thy  life  -  sto  -  ry  to  Je  -  sus —  Come  with  re  -  pent-ance  and  tears; 


^^ 


^-^-^-J^. 


rit. 


^^^^. 


r 


I 


*— =^ 


SE£El^^EiBE^ 


t:^^- 


Tell  Him  thy  weak-ness  and  fail  -  ings, 
Love  that  could  die  to  re  -  deem  thee. 
He  will  for  -  get  thy  wrong-do  -  ing, 
He     will  blot  out  thy  trans-gres-sions; 


Ask  Him  to    take  them  a  -  way. 

Nev  -  er  can  mer  -  cy  with-hold. 

Par_-  don  He  pur-chased  for  thee. 

Joy  will  He  give  for    thy  fears. 


iag^.g^^s^i^B=feE^E^a 


^—p—p—tf—v—p- 


Chorus. 


ar— --^; 


t. 
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m 


^ 


m 


r=5=^=C^^ 


•c-t-^-f- 


Tell it      to     Je 

Tell  thy    life -sto    •  ry        to      Je 


l^ 


^  J^  ^  -  f=' 


fi==^p^^^^ 


sus, 

sus. 


=Ti 


Tell   .    . 

Tell  Him 


'^m 


....     Him    thy  care, 

thy  troub  -  les      and    care; 

^ 


-m 


p^3 


i 


^ 


{rit. 


s^PPPpiN§^^-||p 
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Tell Him  thy  sor  ■ 

Tell  Him   thy    bur  •  deos  and  sor 

IS  jN    ^    h  J!"    ^ 

-4-    -4-    -^    -m-    —    -•--♦-< 

I 


rows, 

rows, 


-m^ 


Tell  .  . 

Tell     it 


....    Him    in  pray'r. 

to       Je  -  BUS        in  pray'r, 

^ 


*  >  ■£  ^ 


»i 


I  Want  Everybody  to  Know. 
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Mrs.  Franh  a.  Breck. 

From  C.  H. 


■Words  and  Musio 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn, 


P.  P.  BlLHORlf. 


1.  I     have  such   a     won  -  der  -  ful     Sav  -  ior     To  help   me  wher- 

2.  He  helps   me  o'er-come    all    temp  -  ta  -  tion,  And  makes  me  with 

3.  He  cheers  me   if     .1      am     in      sor  -  row,   He  press  -  es    me 

4.  He  heark-ens   to     hum-ble    con  -  fess  -  ing-,  And  ev  -  er  His 


§.^^ 


S 


5 


ss 


i^  ^ 


te^ 


^m 


^ 


9 — I — J—r     #i      m  -  L  J' 
'        -#■•-#■-#■       • 


?=^5=? 


ev  -  er     I        go, 
glad-ness  o'er  -  flow; 
close  to   His     heart, 
mer-cydoth     show; 


I     have    to  keep  tell-inpf  His  good-ness. 

He  brings  me    a   bless-ed    sal  -  va  -  tion 

And  tells    of  that  brighter  to  -  mor  -  row. 

He  crown-eth  my  life  with  His  bless  -  ing, 

A 


iZ$ITW^ 


^ 


^^ 


t=i: 


^ 


1r-1r 


«^ 


^ N    ^     N     ^ 


3|=* 


te 


Chorus. 


-^— V 


^ 


->^- V 


^  J      i      4      i- 
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For  I   want  ev-'ry-bod  -  y    to  know. 

That  I    want  ev-'ry-bod  -  y    to  know 

Where  troubles  shall  never  have  part 

And  I    wantev-'ry-bod-y    to  know. 


w 

■} 


I  want  ev-*ry  -  bod  -  y   to 


-0 — 0- 


rTTT 


Ig 


Si 


-=-# 0- 


m 


-», 0- 
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=POC 


r^  y 


ii 


9^ 


Z^    ]J     ]>     'J     ^ 


-N — N- 


4^=- 


?F=f= 


3t=it 


a|=:3t 


? 


=3=? 


T 

know        Of   Je  -  sus  who  lov  -  eth  me      so!  My  time     I  will 


9^trf-^-f^-;.g  ■  f.  f  '^  y 


0     0    \P       p     -f- 


\ — r 


s 


:ic=jc 


^i^r  t  'm 


■V — v- 


^^ 


3tnt 


^i:  i  i 


t^^ 


to     know. 


give    as   long    as    I     live    To  help    ev-'ry  -  bod  -  y 


-. 1 r w—i — ar 


^ 


e^ 


f=f 


-^ — ^ 


V — ^ 


54 


Almost. 


p.  p.  B. 

Sldwly. 


WORDS  AND  Music 

COPYRIGHT,  1903,   BY  P.   P.  BlLHORN 


P.  P.  BiLHOBN. 


fe^ 


^ 


m 


± 


* 


^^^^ 


■0 "^ 0 ah-r- 


3= 


1.  Al-most  I  trust-ed    in    Je-sus,  Al-most  I  turned  from  my  sin; 

2.  Al-most  I  said,"Je-sus,saveme,  "Al-most  sub-mit-ted  my  will; 

3.  Al-most, but  still  I     re-sist-ed,  Al-most, but  nev-er  be-lieved; 

4.  Al-most  at  onetime  I  yield- ed,  Al-most  at  one  time  was  saved; 


m^m^^ 


t=i: 


i^4j4±ti 


Rit. 


t 


4s 


n^j^ 


i^=:i=ziz=? 


Al-most  I  yield-ed  com-plete-ly  To  the  sweet  striving  with-in. 
Al-most  per-suaded  to  serve  Him,  But    I    re  -  ject-ed  Him  still. 
Al-most, but  wait-ed  and  wait-ed,Till  the  sweet  Spirit  was  grieved. 
Al-most,  but  drift-ed  and  drift-ed;  Sa-tan  thus  held  me  en  -  slaved. 


m^^ 


S3 


Chorus.  Faster. 


p^^^^-zu^t=^^m^mm 


asa 


Now  is  the  time  to  re-ceive  Him,  Now  is  the  time  to  be   saved; 


i 


n 


E 


m 


t2=tJ: 


ff\      Ores.  k  /'a       '^         *i  ^»'-      ^ 


Now,  while  the  Spir-it   is  plead-ing,  Now,  Je-sus  waiteth  to  save. 


S^^^^S 


h  .  ,* 


m^. 


S^I^E^ 


ii=^. 


l-kK 


J.  W.  Burgess. 


Was  It  For  Me. 

Word*  and  Muiio  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  BUhom, 
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P.  P.  BiLHOSN. 


mmm^- 


EjiJ 


^=i-i=i-^-^r=r-r- 


^^ 


1.  Was  it  for     me   the  Sav-ior  came  From  heav'n  to  earth?  0  praise  His  name! 

2.  Was  it  for  me — the  record  stands — They  pierced  those  wonder-working  hands? 

3.  Was  it  for  my     sal  -  va  -  tion,  now,  He    wore  those  thorns  up-on  His  brow? 

4.  His  faith-ful,  lov  -  ing  child  I'll    be,  Who  came  from  heav'n  to  die  for    me; 


fe^ 


tMEtEtLC: 


I 


E3 


im- 


1— r- 


te'-^-#- 


:t=tt: 


^: 


? 


^i 


^=s=± 


-:^± 


'M3t 


P 


^ 


-| h 

Was     it    for  me  they  pierced  His  side,  And  o-pened  that  sin-cleansing  tide? 
Dear  Christ,  I'll  place  my  hand  in  Thine,  And  let  Thee  guide  this  life  of  mine. 
0       Sav  -  ior  mine,  and  can    it     be     This  sac  -  ri  -  fice    was  made  for  me? 
His  blood-stained  foot-prints  I  would  trace  Un- til     I      see  Him  face  to  face. 


i 


I 


1 


^ 1 > L| 3 


2-2__t t: 


=t=t=f=tt 


t— f— t 


Chorus. 


^^e£P^ 


=|: 


t 


=i 


lE3 


3^5 


;S=t: 


m 


0     bleed-ing       Christ,  Thy  form  I         see,  Nailed  to  the 

P  Christ,  I       see, 


SP? 


u 


^  J  i 


-^?-r 


{===[:: 


s=£=^t^ 


t— i— r- 


el  cross  for  me,  Un  -  to  that    fount    -    ain    let    me 

I,      cru  -  el  for    me,  that  fountain. 


^ 


U=A 


^^ 


iprrkzrii: 


t— h— t- 


£EEE 


-f^- 


f 


Tit. 


rit. 


fcs 


P 


?P5Tf 
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go,  And  wash  un  -   til  Fm  white  as      snow 

me    go,  un .  til,  as  white  as  snow 

-#■    V  -^  V 
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S6        Living  wliere  tlie  Healing  Waters  flow. 


IKA  DULIY  OGDON. 


Words  and  Music 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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« 


p.  P.  BlLHOBH. 


iE 


<=* 


«l    ^    i- 


iES± 


^ 


m^ 


I've    cast  my  heav  -  y  bur-dens  down  on  Ca-naan's  happy  shore, 
With  Is-rael' 8  trusting  chil-dren  I'm    re-joic-ing  on  my  way 
My  hung'ring  soul  is    sat  -  is  -  fied  with  man-na  from  a  -bove 
I'm  sing-ing ''Hal-le -lu-jah,"  safe-ly     an-chored  is  my  soul, 


■■] 


I'm 


^^ 


— # — r# P H P — # P ^^ — 0 — ^p-# j 1 * 0-^ — 0- 
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■x-N- 


N    N 


iCllt 
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3|=i|: 


3t=3«: 


:i:;^=5 


■0-  -0-'  -0-  • 


■»>- 


I'll  wander  in  the  wilderness  of 

The  cloudy,  fier-y  pil-!ar  is  my 

No  more  I  thirst,  the  rock  I've  found,  tUt 

I '  m  resting  on  His  promises ;  the 

•^  ^  -      |N'  |S     h  ^ N     N  ^ 


living  where  the  healing  waters  flow 


Si 


h    h  h 
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=i^=tc 


3|=3r*i  I    ^~4 
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^=i^E£^ 


^ 

^F^ 


:t5=^ 


N     N 


i^S 


-^— ^ 


^ 


9^=* 


3^3 


:^=i<:^=3|: 


^1 — m-  ,—0 — ^0      I h 


-#-i^- 


doubt  and  sin  no  more;  ^  f     U'  U'  j 

rouni'of  S-le^'lovli    I'-  '--S  -^^<>  '^^  ^^-'^^  -t^rs  flow, 
blood  has  made  me  whole;  ^ 


(waters  flow.) 


■^-J^ 


I'  M'  4  j— ^ 
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=p^=*= 


4^ 


±§t-3t 
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f 


f^ 


Chorus. 


^ 


S   N 


^-^ 


W^^^^^^^^f^^^^^^ 
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Living  on  the  shore,  I'm  living  on  the  shore,  I'm  living  where  the  healing  waters  flow; 


l=t 


i 


#— #- 


e 


1=1: 


tzatnt 


t=t: 


:^e:^ 


-b^-t^ 


-^^^ 


f 


^ 


^=r^=^ 


w^ 


v-^ 


T 


?2 s,0—0—0- 


V  V 

-^-A- 


g  on  the  shore,  I'm  living  on  the  shore,  I'm  Hving  where  the  healing  waters  flow. 


Living  on  the  shore. 


(waters  flow.) 


Beautiful,  Wonderful  Story. 
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Wordi  »nd  MujIo  Copyright,  l»04,  by  P.  P,  Bilhorn. 


Jennie  E.  Hussby. 
Slowly. 


p.  p.  Bilhorn. 
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~f=zt: 
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4^—^-4^-4^- 


I 


iE$EEJEi^±Emi^ 


1.  Love  is      a    beau  -  ti  -  ful  sto  -  ry,     Sweet-est  that  ev  -  er  was    told, 

2.  Love  is      a    won  -  der  -  ful  sto  -  ry;     Love  that  could  sac-ri  -  fice    all, 

3.  Love  bro't  the  wise  and   the  no    -  ble,    Lay  -  ing  their  gifts  at    His    feet; 

4.  What  can  we  bring  for    an  of  -  f  ring,  Now  He     is    reign  -  ing  a  -  bove? 


^^=^=M. 


t2=t2=tC 


mm: 


'F=^=^ 


»3:t 


t*2t5: 


t=* 


t 


£=i=^: 


:t:s:rfc=r:tc=!s=4i; 
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^=9=t=i 


^F=t=i 


'■ir~^' 


Love  that  bro't  Je  -  sus,  our  Sav  -  ior,  Down  from  the  cit  -  y  of  gold. 
Love  that  was  born  in  a  man  -  ger.  Love  that  re-deems  from  the  fall. 
Gold  and  sweet  myrrh  and  frank-in  -  cense.  Go  I  and  the  sto-  ry  re-peat. 
Bring  Him  our  heart's  ad  -  o   -  ra  -  tion,    Prais  -  ing  His  won  -  der-f  ul  love. 

I 


Chords.  Faster. 


^113^ 
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Beau   -  ti  -  ful,  won-der  -  ful    sto  -  ry,     Tell      it    a  -  gain  and       a  -  gain; 
♦  •     ^  ^  A-     A    A    A    H*^    A.     A  A>- 


M=T^=T=l=rf 


^ 


*:=p:g 


^=tz=fezzzt5=(z 


E 


ts|= 


m^m^^^mhimm 
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Tell     how  He  left  all    His  glo    -  ry —  Je  -  sus,  the  Sav  -  ior    of    men. 


i±=M=S 


^=f^l^=^ 
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Will  There  Be  Light  for  Me? 


E.  S.  Egberts. 
Moderato.    mf 


Copyright,  1899,  by  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co. 


H.  P.  DANKS. 


'^^^ 
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V-^- 


^^=^^=$^^^^ 


1.  Will  there  be  light  at  e  -  ven-tide,  When  my  bark  un  -  moors  for  sea? 

2.  When  I  draw  near  the       oth  -  er  shore,  Will  there  be  a         shin-ing  band 

3.  On  yon- der  shore  are  the  gold -en  gates  That       lead  to  the  cit  -y    fair, 


Will    faith's  bright  ray  il  -  lume   the   way,  0  will  there  be  light  forme? 
Of      those     I    knew  and  loved  on    earth,  A-wait-ing  me  on      the  strand? 
Where  Je  -  sus  stands,with  outstretch'd  hands,To  bid     me  wel-come  there. 


Chorus. 

1 


m 


==tfzzj 


:»^ 


Will  there  be    light?  0  will  there  be  light? 

Will  there  be    light?  0  will  there  be  light? 

There  will  be    light,  0  there  will  be  light, 


0  will  there  be  light  for 
0  will  there  be  light  for 
0  there  will  be  light  for 


Will  there  be  light? 


Will  there  be  light? 


7M3r  Srd  verse.— There  will  be  light, 


There  will  be  light, 


V 


^^i^^l^ 


me,  for  me?  Will  there  be  light  at  e  -  ven-tide,When  my  bark  unmoors  for  sea? 
me,  for  me?  Will  there  be  light  of  f ac  -  es  bright,On  the  banks  of  the  crystal  sea? 
me,  for  me,  He       is  the  Light  of  glo  -  ry  bright,That  shone  on  Cal-va-ry. 

ri 


^^^^^m 


Christ  Is  the  Sunny  Side. 


S9 


Words  and  Mufio  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Bllhom. 


IKA  DULEY  OGDON. 


P.  P.  BiLHORN. 


mmm^mm0^^ 


1.  My      soul  se-cure,  no    fear  I  know, With  songs  of  praise  I  home-ward  go; 

2.  No     mat -ter  what  my  grief  or  strife,No  mat  -  ter  what  the  storms  of  life, 

3.  The    heal  -  ing  wa  -  ter  cheers  my  way,The  liv  -  ing  man-na  greets  my  day; 

4.  Would  you  from  sin  and  darkness  flee?Would  you  from  pain  and  death  be  free; 


}^m^m^mm^^^w^ 


I      U   1      b     I     I     I     I 

rit. 


mm^^^m^^m^ 


In      light   un  -  fail  -  ing    I      con  -  fide,  In  Christ  the  sun-ny  side. 

His    ten  -  der  care  is     ne'er  de  -  nied.  In  Christ  the  sun-ny  side. 

My     ev  -  'ry    need  in     Him  sup  -  plied,  In  Christ  the  sun-ny  side. 

Then    in     His  shel-t'ring  love    a  -  bide,  In  Christ  the  sun-ny  side. 


Chorus. 
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side; 


Christ  .  . 
Christ       is 


is         the      sun    -  ny 

the       sun     -    ny, 
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Christ  Is  WsAn  -  ny,    ^"^^  sun-ny^     side;  Safe  -  ly   He  hid  -  eth  me, 
^     ^    A     ^ 
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Gen-tly  He   guid  -  eth  me,  Christ  is      the  sun-ny  side 
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p.  p.  B. 


I  Know  He  is  Mine. 

Copyright,  18»6»by  P.  P.  Bilhom. 


P.  P.  BWHOWf. 
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1.  My  heart  was  not  right    In  my  dear  Savior's  sight,    I  knew  not  the 

2.  My    soul  was  dis  -  trest,  With  its  sor-row  oppressed,  Till  Je  -  sus  my 

3.  I    walk    in    the  light    Of  His  pres-ence  so  bright,  His  love  makes  my 

4.  And  there  ev  -  er  -  more    I'll   my  Sav  -  ior    a  -  dore.  Give  praise  to  Hia 

-(2.      ^      ^      ^      JL      ^         - 
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peace  all  sub-lime;  I  came  to  His  side,  And  His  blood  was  applied, 
Sav  -  ior  I  found,  But  now  He's  my  theme.  While  His  word  keeps  me  clean, 
heav  -  en  be  -  low,    I'll  sing  of  His  grace  Till    I    see  His  dear  face, 
pow  -  er   di  -  vine,  I'll  fall  at    His   feet  And  the  sto  -  ry  re  -  peat, 
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Chorus. 
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Hal  -  ie  -  lu  -  jah,   I  know  He    is  mine! 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah.  His  grace  doth    abound!  I     know He   is 

With  the  dear  ones  washed  whiter  than  snow.      Je-sus  is  mine, 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  I  know  He   is  mine! 


-F-      -F-      -F-        J  I 


J  i.i  J.  J 


?=tc 


i^ 


^ 


^      S       d 


ft 


$ 


1^ 


*: 


^^S 


t 


t=^=^ 


fcrs 


w=^ 


b   b   b   b     ^ 


xr-xn/- 
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mine, Yes,   I     know He    is    mine I'll 

yes  He  is  mine,  Je-sus  is  mine,  yei  He  is  mine, 
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'c  c  c  t '  'g'c  c  c ;  >'ittii^w 

doubt Him  no  Ion    -    -    ger,    I   know He  is    mine. 

doubt  Him  no  nKH-e,         doubt  Him  no  longer,     I  know  the  dear  Sav-ior  is    minei 
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Come  Unto  Me. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Words  and  Music 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  p.  Bilhorn. 


F.  Degen.    Arr.  by  P.  P.  B. 
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1.  Come  un-to     Je  -  sus,  all      ye  that  lab  -  or,  All    that  are  wea -ry, 

2.  Bring  Him  the  bur- den,heav  -  i  -  ly  press  -  ing,Tell  Him  the  sor-row 

3.  Lose  not    a     mo-ment,haste  to  your  Sav  -  ior,  Ere  the  bright  daybeams 

4.  Come  un  -  to     Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior  and  Bro  -ther,Sure  -  ly    you  need  Him, 
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sad    and  oppressed;  Still    He    is     call-ing,    oh,  friend  and  neighbor, 

hid      in  your  breast;  Sin     and  transgression    free  -  ly    con-fess  -  ing, 

fade    in    the    west;    Ask -ing  His  mer-cy,  seek- ing    His  fa-  vor, 

fond-er   thanmoth-er, 


pur  -  est  and   best ;     Tru  -  er  than    fa  -  ther, 
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Come  un  -  to  me,  and    I  will  give  you  rest.  * 

Come   un  -  to  Him,and  He  will  give  you  rest.  /  j^         ^j^     ,  ^^        _ 

Come   un  -  to  Him,and  He  will  give  you  rest,  f-^"""^  ^^""  i-x  ^  «    s^o, 

Come  un  -  to  Him,and  He  will  give  you  rest.  '^ 
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sweet-ly  'tis  ring-ing,This  word  of    Je  -  sus ,  come  and  be  blest ;  Sweeter  than 
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Bit. 
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car-ols    an-gels  are  sing-ing,   Come  un-to  me,and  I   will  give  you 


-fo- 
rest." 
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He  That  Overcometh. 


Words  and  Music  Copyr^t,  1903,  by  P.  P.  BUhom. 

Miss  Jennie  E  HtrssET. 

45^ — N — 1^ — ^ — I- 


P.  P.  Btlhobn. 


1.  He      that    is    vie  -  tor       in    the    dai  -  ly  strug-gle,    Find  -  eth    a 

2.  Joy      shall  be  theirs  who     do   each  dai  -  ly    du  -  ty;    They    shall  be 

3.  Peace  shall  be  theirs  who     fol  -  low  where  He  lead  -  eth,     0   -  ver  the 
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wel-come  in  the  home  a  -  bove; 
called  the  sons  of  God  on  high; 
hills,  or    thro'  the   val    -  leys    dim; 


He  who  hath 
They  shall  be  ■ 
They  shall  find 


come  out     of 
hold  the 

rest         where 
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temp  -  est,  toil  and  troub-le,  Safe  -ly  a  -  bid  -  eth  in  the  Sav  -  ior's  love. 
King  in  all  His  beau-ty.  In  that  fair  coun-try  far  be  -  yond  the  sky. 
Christ  the  Shepherd  feed-eth;  They  in    His  kingdom  shall  a  -  bide  with  Him. 


Chorus. 
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Hap  -  py     are  they    who     con-quer    in    the    bat  -  tie;  Joy  shall    be 
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theirs,  and  rest  and  peace  and  love;     Un  -  to  the  church-es  saith  the  Ho  -  ly 
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He  that  Overcometh, 
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Spir  -  it,    "He  that    0  -  ver  -  com-eth  finds    a      home      a  -  bove." 


^^ 


itzziitz: 


mmm 


Just  as  I  Am, 

Charlotte  Elliott.         "°"^''^"'  '^^'  "^  ^-  '^'  ^^'>"^- 

1 — A- 


Charles  L.  Wood. 
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1.  Just      as       I        am,        with  -  out     one    plea, 


2.  Just 

3.  Just 


am, 
am. 


But     that     Thy 
and    wait  -  ing      not  To       rid       my 

poor,  wretch  -  ed,  blind;        Sight,    rich  -  es. 
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blood       was     shed 
soul  of       one 

heal    -    ing       of 
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for       me,  . 
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dark    blot,    .  . 
the     mind, .  . 
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And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me 

To    Thee  whose  blood  can 

Yea,    all      I      need,  in 
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come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  A  -  men. 
cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  A  -  men. 
Thee  I      find,        0     Lamb     of      God,        I    come!      A      -     men. 
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4.  Just  as  I  am — Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  Amen. 

Ocopyright.  1903.  by  P,  P.  Bilhorn. 


5.  Just  as  I  am — Thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  Amen. 
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Step  In  Anywhere. 


During  one  of  the  great  battles  of  the  Civil  War,  a  recruit,  who  had  lost  his  company  in  the 
strife,  approached  General  Sheridan  and  timidly  asked  where  he  should  "step  in." 
,      "Step  in?"  thundered  Sheridan,  in  a  voice  that  frightened  the  already  terrified  recruit. 
Step  in  anywhere;  there's  fighting  all  along  the  line." 


Words  and  Music  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  BUhorn. 

Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 
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P.  P.  BiLHORN. 
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1.  Would  you  be  a  sol  -  dier  in    the    ar  -  my  of    the  Lord,  Fighting  for  his 

2.  Would  you  be  a  sol-dier?  Reck-on   not  too  high  the  cost,  Foes  will  be    be- 

3.  Would  you  be  a  sol-dier?There  is  room  for  young  or  old;  Will  you  vol  -  un- 

4.  Would  you  be  a  sol-dier    in     a  cause  that  can-not  fail,  Fac  -  ing  ev  -  'ry 


mmmmmp^^^^ 
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king-dom  and  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  re-ward?  Gird  ye  on  the  ar  -  mor,take  the 
fore  you  and  the  path  by  dan-ger  crossed;  Fal-ter  not  for  dan-ger,  he  who 
teer  for  service,  ev  -  er  true  and  bold?  We  shall  win  a  tri-umphgreat-er 
hard-ship  with  a  faith  that  will  not  quail,  Knowing  for  'tis  promised,that  the 
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aChorus.     ^ 


Spir-it's  might-y  sword.  And  step  in  a  -  ny  -  where. 

hes  -  i  -  tates  is  lost,  Just  step  in  a  -  ny  -  where.  Step  in   a  -  ny-where; 

than  has  yet  been  told,  Then  step  in  a  -  ny  -  where. 

faith-ful  shall  pre-vail?  Then  step  in  a  -  ny  -  where. 
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step  in  a-ny-where  There's  fighting  all  a-long  the  line,  a- long  the  line,  For 
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soldiers  brave  and  true,there  is  fighting  now  to  do.  Then  step  in    a  -  ny-where. 
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Ada  Blenkhork. 


Glory  be  to  Jesus. 

Copyright,  1896,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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(  When  from  the  fold  of  Christ,  my  Savior, 


I     wenv    a  -  stray, 


^  Then        I    besought  the  mighty  Shepherd    My     soul    to 
ft  /  Light dawn'dup-on  my  darkened  spir-it,  Bright  grew  the    way; 
\Love   filled  my  soul  to     o  -  ver-flowing,       Ea-diant,  di  -  vine, 


S  Now      on    the  shin-ing  way  He  leads  me, 
\  Close  -   ly  my  Sav-ior  walks  be-side  me, 


Sing  -  ing     I        go; 
In     converse  sweet, 
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And  o'ermy  weak,  despairing  spir-it  Sa-tanheld  boundless  sway, 
Gen  -  tlyHedrewme  to  His  bosom.  Free -ly  my  sins  for  -  gave. 
When,  in  my  hap-py  heart,  for  -  ev-  er  Darkness  was  turn'd  to  day. 
E'er  since  by  faith  in  Christ  my  Savior  I  knew'that  He  was  mine. 
Where  Eden's  fairest  flow'rs  are  blooming.  And  liv-iDg  wa-ters  flow. 
Till        in  the  glo-ry    of  His  presence  Him  face  to  face    I       meet. 
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Chorus. 
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Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry     be       to    Je  -  sus,    For  His  love    di  -  vine; 
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Praise  be  un-to  Hisnamefor-ev-er,  I'm  His  and  He   is      mine. 
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66         Longing  for  the  Sweet  By  and  By. 

Words  and  Musio 
P.  P.  B.  Copyright,  1901,  by  p.  p.  Bilhorn.  p.   p.   BiLHORH. 
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1.  I  stood   all      a  -lone    by     the  way-  side,  And  gazed  at     the 

2.  The  stars  had  more  beau  -  ty     and  splen  -  dor  Than  earth  with  its 

3.  Some  day,  on     the  wings  of     the  morn  -  ing,    To  yon  -  der  bright 

4.  And  when  I      shall  reach  that  fair  coun  -  try,  Where  sor- row  shall 


^m 


^ 


•» » H ^ 1 » »- 


# S J ^0-:r—0 #—»-#■ 


5 


stars  in  the  sky; 
/ealth  could  sup  -  ply; 
home  I  will  fly; 
ne'er  dim  mine   eye, 


^      -       -^ • ^ • i^'ii^T-.t- 

I  thought  of    the    man  -  y  who  en  -  tered 

I  longed  for     a  glimpse  of  the   por  -  tals, 

I'll   en  -  ter    the   gates    of  that  cit  -  y, 

I'll  sing  forth  for  -  ev  -  er  and  praise  it, 
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Chorus.  Faster. 


i 


tt 


. ^  I     r.    1^^  ^ 


i 


m 


fcfc 


1^ 


J 


The  home  in  the  Sweet  By  and 
A  home  in  the  Sweet  By  and 
And  dwell  in  the  Sweet  By  and 
The  home  in  the  Sweet  By  and 
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Sweet  By  and  By, 
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Sweet  By  and  B'y^       0  land  ofbeau-ty,  home  in    the     sky; 
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My  heart    is  long  -  ing  for    the  Sweet  By    and 


S^ 


r    m£ 


I 


ii.ij, 


jo=jr 


Bid  Hitn  Come  In. 

Copyright.  1891,  by  P.  P.  Bllhorn. 
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P.P.  B.  jJP. P. Bttff OHW. 
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1.  Oh,  what  a  Sav-ior,  He's  pleading    for   you,  Plead  -  ing  for    yoa, 

2.  Will  you  not  trust  Him  as  Sav  -  ior     to  -  day  ?  Trust  Him  to  -  day? 

3.  O -pen  your  heart's  door  and  bidHim  come  in,   Bid  Him  come  in, 

4.  Comenowto  Je-sus,  for  why  will  you  die?  Why  will  you  die? 
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j^Hf^-ij;  i  j^^Ji^  ^"^^ 


plead-ing  for  you; 

trust  Him  to-day? 

bid  Him  come  in; 

why  will  you  die? 


^ 


Come  and  ac-cept  Him,  He's  lov-ing  and  true. 
He  will  drive  sor- row  and  sigh-ing  a -way, 
He  hath  re-deemed  you,  He'll  cleanse  you  from  sin. 

While  He    in     mer  -  cy      is  com -ing     so   nigh. 
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^=^=1= 
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Chorus. 


'Tis  Je  -  sus 

Will  you    not 

Oh,  bid     the 

Oh,  broth  -  er, 


now  pleading  for  you.       3hall....,.., 

trust    Je-sus  to-day? 

dear     Sav-ior  come  in. 

then  why  will  you  die?  Shall  He  come  in? 


He  come 
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Shall He  come  in  ? . 


Will 


Shall  He  come  in  ?  He  will  redeem  you  and  save  you  from  sin ;  Bid  Him  come  in. 
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you  not     bid the  dear     Sav         -         ior  come  in? 

bid  Him  come  in,                 Bid  the  dear  Sav-ior  come  in. 
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When  the  Beautiful  Gates  Unfold. 


P.  P.  B. 


Oopyright,  1896,  by  P.  P.  Bilhom. 


P.  P.  BlLHOBW. 
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1.  Far  beyond  the  shining  gate  Where  the  holy  angels  wait,  There  to 

2.  If  too  heavy  seems  the  cross  Of  my  sorrow,  pain,  or  loss,!  shall 

3.  O,  rejoice,  my  soul,  ere  long  Thou  shalt  swell  that  happy throngin  the 
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welcome  me  to  pal-a-ces   a-hove,  WheB,each  earthly  cross  laid  down,  I'll  re- 
look  by  faith  to  Him  who  died  for  me,  To  that  perfect  peae«  and  rest  Thorea- 
cit  -  y  where  the  I^ord  shall  ever  reign,  Be  thou  faithful  unto  death,  PraiseHim 
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ceive  a  roy-al  crown, When  the  beautiful  gates  unfold  o-ver  yonder. 
mong  the  pnre  and  blest,  When  the  beautiful  gates  unfold  o-ver  yonder, 
with  thy  latest  breath.  Till  the  beautiful  gates  unfold  o-ver  yonder. 
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Chorus. 
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6  -  ver  yon        -      der,         o  -  ver  yon      -       der.      We   shall 
O-ver  yon-der,  o-ver  yon-der. 


^m 


mm 


L  ^  L  b « 


s — »  '"tr 


^ 


¥-^-^-1- 


^ 


m^ 


-Hr- 


^^ 


greet  each  other  by  the  beau  ti-ful    gate,  O-ver 

beau-ti-ful  gate, 


m 


f 


fiK'ff'f  f^r-f-f. 


I 


When  the  Beautiful  Gates  Unfold.        69 

-I ^ Kri 1 ^«- 1 Ik- — ^- 


t 


3EEi 


yon    -    der,      o 

O  -  ver  yon-der, 
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ver  yon-der, When  the  beautiful  gates  unfold  o-ver  yon-der. 


I  Surrender  All, 


Copyright,  1896,  by  Weoden  It  Van  De  Venter. 

Van  De  Ventek. 
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to  Je  -  sus 
to  Je  -  sus 
to  Je  -  sus 
to  Je  -  sus 
to  Je  -  sus 


sur-ren-der.  All  to  Him  I 
sur-ren  -  der,  Hum  -  bly  at  His 
sur-ren-der,  Make  me, Sav-ior, 
sur-ren  -  der.  Lord,  I  give  my 
sur-ren-der,  Now  I  feel  the 
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free  -  ly 
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whol  -  ly 
self    to 
sa  -  cred 


give; 

bow; 

Thine; 

Thee; 

flame; 
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I         will  ev  -  er  love 

World-ly  pleasures  all 

Let      me  feel  the  Ho  • 

Fill     me  with  Thy  love 

0         the  joy    of  full 


Chorus. 
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and  trust  Him,  In  His  pres 
for-sak-en.  Take  me  Je - 
ly  Spir  -  it,  Tru  -  ly  know 
and  pow  -  er,  Let  Thy  bless 
sal  -  va  -  tion!  Glo  -  ry,    glo 
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ence  dai  -  ly    live, 
sus,  take  me  now. 
that  Thou  art  mine, 
-ing     fall  on    me. 
■  ry       to    His  name! 
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I      sur-ren-der     all, 

I     sur-ren-der  all, 


I      sur-ren-der 
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All       to   Thee,  my    bless  -  ed    Sav  -  ior,    I        sur  -  ren  -  der    all. 
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Break  Your  Pitchers, 


William  F.  Coburn 

.4 


Words  and  Music  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  r.ilhorn, 


P.  P.  BlLHORN". 
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1.  They  cried  to  the  Lord  in  their  sor  -  row.  For  Mi-de-an's  hand  had  pre-vailed; 

2.  The  Lord  looked  on  Gid-e-on's      ar  -  my,  And  saw  on  -  ly  three  hundred  there, 

3.  0     soldiers,  now  marching  to    bat  -  tie!  The  war  a-gainst  Sa-tan  and  sin 
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God    raised  up  a  proph-et  to     tell     them  His  Word  to  them  nev-er  had  failed; 
Whose  hearts  were  on  fire  for  the  bat  -  tie,   And  read-y     to    do  and  to  dare; 
Needs  men  all  on  fire  in  God's  serv  -  ice,   The   glo  - ri  -  ous  vic-t*ry   to   win; 
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As    Gid-e-on  thrashed  by  the  wine-press.  The  land  full  of  gloom  in  its   woes, 
For  thousands  were  weak  and  faint-hearted,  And  thousands  were  listless  and  cold, 
My  broth-er,  is  your  pitch-er  bro  -  ken?  Does  your  light  shine  out  bright  and  clear! 
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The  word  of  de-liv-'rance  was  sent  him;  God  promised  to  con-quer  their  foes. 
'Twas  on  -  ly  three  hundred  true  soldiers,  Who  fought  that  great  battle  of  old. 


Let  all  shout,  and  blow  loud  the  trumpet!  Je  -  ho-vah  and  vie 


fry  is     near! 


Break  your  pitch-er! 
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Blow  the  trump-et! 


Let    the  Gos 
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pel  Light  shine  out! 
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Hear  our  Lead  -  er's  call    to    bat -tie!    Por-wardI  for-ward!  with  a  shout! 
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He  Leadeth  Me. 

By  per.  of  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  He  lead  -  eth  me:    0  bless-ed  thought!  0  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught! 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deep-est  gloom,Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine.  Nor  ev  -  er  mur  -  mur  or    re  -  pine; 

4.  And  wfien  my  task  on  earth    is  done.  When  by  Thy  grace  the  vic-t'ry's  won. 
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What-e'er    I    do,  wher-e'er  I     be.    Still, -'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

By     wa  -  ters  still,  o'er  troub-led  sea— Still,  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

Con  -  tent,  what-ev  -  er    lot     I      see,  Since  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee.  Since  God  thro*  Jor  -  dan  lead-eth  me. 
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Refrain. 
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He  lead-eth  me,  He  lead-eth  me;  By  His    own  hand  He    lead-^th  me; 
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His  faith-ful  follower    I    would  be.  For    by    His  hand    He 
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lead-eth  me. 
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A  Message  of  LoveJ 

Words  and  MubIo 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn, 


P.  P.  B. 


P.  P.  BllHOBir. 
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1.  There  came  to  my  heart  a   sweet  mes-sage  of   love,  "When  I    was  for- 

2.  How  sweet  was  the  mes-sage  that  came  to  my  heart,  And  filled  me  with 

3.  And  since   I    am  His,  and     I  know  He  is  mine,  How  sweet  is  the 


t^'^\  ^\fT^.   J.ll+-i    J    !      H-r^^ 
^0_J  irX^  ^:  iH  i  j^4— fijU-j, 
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8ak-en   and    sad;  It  camt  from  a-bove    like  aheav-en-lydove;  It 

sunshine  and    song!       My  hop !  did  abound  when  the  Sav-ior  I  found;  I 
peace  He  has    giv'n!  From  moriiing  tiH  night  He's  my  joy  and  delight,  A 
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"bade   me  re-joice  and     be  glad;       New  cour-age    a  -  rose  in  my 

think  of  Him  all  the     day  long,        And  f ol  -  low-ing  close-  ly  my 

bless -ed  as-sur-ance    of  heav'n;      In    per  -  fe'ct  sub-mis-sion     I 
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Bit. 
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Boul  when  I  heard  Of  One  who  deliverance  could  bring;  I  bowed  in  con- 

Shepherd  and  Guide,  He  leads  me  where  cool  waters  spring;       My  soul  is  re- 
fol  -  low    a  -  long,  For  He  is  my  Sav-ior  and    King;       And  when  I  have 
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tri-tion  to  Jesus,  my  Lord;  Now  the  won-der-ful  sto  -  ry  I  sing, 
freshed  as  in  Him  I  a-bide,  And  re  -  joic-ing,  His  prais-es  I  sing. 
joined  with  the  glorified  throng,  Then  for-ev  -  er  this  theme  I   will  sing. 
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Chorus. 
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Sweet,  sweet    old     sto    -    ry,       oft       has     been     told; 
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Won-der-ful    sto  -  ry    that  nev  -  er  grows  old  (ne'er  grows  old). 
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Wm.  F.  Coburn. 


My  Peniel! 

Wordi  and  Muiio  Copjrigbt,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


1.  Ja  -  cob  flee  -  ing  from  his  home,  Sad,  for-  sak-  en,  all     a  -  lone,  Saw  one 

2.  Liv  -  ing  on  just  as    be  -  fore.  He  de-cieved  and  sinned  the  more,And  his 

3.  Cling-ing  to  the  Might  -  y  One,  There  a   fin-ished  work  was  done,  As  he 

4.  Ja-cobs'  Lord  a-waits  you  here.  At  this  mo-ment  He  comes  near.  For  He 


troubled  night  a   wondrous  dream  sub-lime;  'Twas  a      lad  -  der  com-ing  down, 
sor-rows  and  his  fail-  ures  were  the  same;  Till  one    eve  -  ning  at  the  ford, 
ne'er  for  -  got  the  sweet-ness  of  that  hour;    For  his  heart  was  full  of  peace, 
lives  to  save  and  sane  -  ti  -  fy  your  soul;    At    His  bless-ed    al  -  tar  bow. 

^     f:  ^  ^  ^ 
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From  the  star-ry  heavens  dome,  With  the  ho  -  ly  angels  beck'ning  him  to    climb.* 
Face  to  face  he  met  his  Lord;  And  received  the  blessing  and  the  change  of  name. 
From  his  wrestling  he  did  cease,When  Jehovah  gave  him  that  new  name  and  pow'r. 
Find-ing    thy  Pe  -  ni  -  el  now.  And  be  saved  and  kept  while  endless  a-ges  roll. 
^»-  A  A  ^ 
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Chorus  *  / 

^  ^ 


^^^iig^^ 


0—0 


My  Pe  -  ni  -  el!  My  Pe  -  ni  -  el!  How  can  I  for-get  that  place! 'Twas there 
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Je-sus  showed  His  face!  For  He  gave  me  my  New  Name  at  my  Pe  -  ni  -  el! 
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*  Omit  Chorus  after  1st  verse  only. 
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Worda  and  Music  Copyright,  1904,  bj  P.  P.  Bilhorn,  GEO.  O.  WEBSTEB. 

Arr,  by  P,  P.  B. 
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1.  Sin  -  ner,  the   Sav  -  ior    is        call 

2.  Long  thou  hast  trav-elled  the     dark 

3.  Long  He  has  sought  thee,  and  called 

4.  Turn  from  thy  wand'rings,  ac  -  cept 

-  ing      to    thee — 
path    of    sin, 
thee    in     vain,— 
Him     to  -  day. 
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Him  now. 
Him  now. 
Him  now. 
Him  now. 
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pray 
sins 
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me," 
win, 
gain, 
way, 
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Chorus. 
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Come  to  Him  now,  just  now.      Just  now,  "Come  un  -  to  me,"  hear  His  sweet  call. 


^—\r-^- 


^ 


hear  His  sweet  call;  Just  now,  just  now.  Will  you  not  come  to  Him    now? 
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Apart  With  Christ. 


Lillian  F.  Lewis.        -words  »nd  mubIo  copyright,  1904,  by  p.  p.  Biiho™. 


J.  W.  Burgess. 

Arr,  by  P.  P    B. 
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1.  "Just    a    lit  -  tie  talk  with     Je  -  sus,"  How    it    helps  us   on     the    way, 

2.  Then    a    lit  -  tie  walk  with     Je  -   sus,    How    it     holds  us   in     the    way, 

3.  Sweet  the  sea-son  spent  with     Je  -  sus,     0,  what  comfort,  strength  and  rest, 
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And  when  drawn  thus  near  the  Mas  -  ter  "Fol  -  low  me"  we  hear  Him  say. 
Helps  to  bear  the  heat  and  bur  -  den.  In  His  serv  -  ice  day  by  day. 
Yet,  those  moments  ev  -  er     teach  us,      He  who  serves  Him,  loves  Him    best. 
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Chorus. 

A 


^__J^_4^-^_^-_J. 


gE3i3^3t^iS 


Fol     -    low,  fol     -    low,       Fol-low  me  I  hear  Him  say. 

Fol  -  low     me       I        hear  Him  say, 
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Fol     -       low,  fol     -      low,       Fol  -  low  me  from 

Fol  -  low       me  from    day     to      day, 


to      day. 
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John  R.  Clements. 


Gideon's  Army. 

Worda  and  Music  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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1.  Just  three  hundred  faith-ful  men     In  that  hand  of  long  a  -  go;      Put    to 

2.  Just  three  hundred  trum-pet  blasts,  And  con  -  f  us  -  ion  reigned  a-round;And  the 

3.  How  the  hosts  of  sin    op -press,  In    this   fav-ored  land   of  ours;  How  the 
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flight  the  might  -  y  host  that  did  op  -  pose,  And  by  heed-ing  God's  command 
hosts  of  Mid  -  ian  all  were  in  dis  -  may,  Just  three  hun-dred  flam-ing  lights, 
foe    parades    his  num- hers  to    our    view,    God    of    Gid- eon  give  us    faith! 
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Made  the  day  no  loss  to  show,While  their  faith  wrought  havoc  sore  among  their  foes. 
Then  dis  -  ord  -  er  knew  no  bounds;  And  the  faithful  Gid-eon  band  had  won  the  day. 
Help    us  con  -  se-crate  our  pow'rs;Bring  a  great  and  glorious  vie  -  fry  to    the  few. 


:gzf±8^^qjEgj 


Gid-eon's  ar    -    my,  Gid-eon's  ar     -    my,  Gideon's  ar-my  won  the  vic-to  -  ry; 

Gid-eon's  ar-my,  Gid-eon's  ar-my,  i 
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Gid-eon's  ar     -    my,   Gideon's  ar     -    my,    Faithful  lesson  this  for  you  and  me. 

Gideon's  ar  -  my,  Gid-eon's  ar-my. 
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The  Precious  Blood, 


Words  and  Music  Copyright,  1904,  by  P,  P.  Bilhom. 


Jno.  E.  Clements. 


P.  P.  BiLHORN. 
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1.  The    Savior's  blood    For  sin  was  spilt,      To  wash  a-way       Man's  aw-ful  guilt; 

2.  'Twas  midnight  dark,  Tho'  scarce  but  noon ;  The  sun  its  face       Had  hid  full  soon ; 

3.  I     see  Him  there  With  spear  pierced  side,  With  bowing  head.  Arms  open  wide; 
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No   oth-erflow        Can  pu-ri-fy;         No  other  stream  Brings  pardon  nigh. 
That  aw-ful  hour     When  Je-sus  died,   And  laws  de-mands  Were  sat-is-fied. 
I      hear  the  cry,  "  'Tis  finished,"  too;   And  pardon's  bought  For  me — for  you. 
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The  precious  blood    On  Calvary  shed,    When  Jesus  suf  -  fered  In  my  stead; 
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The  precious  blood.  Be  this  my  plea.      For  time  and  for         e-ter-ni  -  ty. 
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Holy  Ghost  Descend  Upon  Vs. 
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P.  P.  BiLHORN. 


Word*  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P  Bilhom. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  de  -  scend  up  -  on  us 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  de  -  scend  up  -  on  us, 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  de  -  scend  up  -  on  us, 

4.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  de  -  scend  up  -  on  us. 


As    we  gath  -  er 
Fill   us  with   Thy 
Wit-ness-ing     of 
As  Thou  did'st  at 


g 


fe* 


here    to  -  day; 
ho   -  ly    zeal; 
Je  -  sus'  blood; 
Pen  -  te  -  cost; 
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Fine. 
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Knit  our  hearts  and  lives  to  - 
Send  us  forth  to  preach  the 
Not    by  might  and  not    by 
Set    our  souls  and  tongues  on 

i3. 
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gath  -  er,  Take  all  doubt  and 

gos  -  pel,  Touch  our  lives  as 

pow  -  er,  By     my  Spir  -  it 

fire,  Send  us    forth    to 


sin     a  -  way. 
here  we  kneel, 
saith  the  Lord, 
save  the  lost. 


E3E 


I 


4J3, 


D.S.-Rest  up  -  on    us,  dwell  with 
Chorus. 


in    us,      Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it 


heav'n-ly  dove. 
D.  S. 
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Rest  up  -  on    us,  dwell  with  -  in     us,      Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it. 


a 


from   a  -  hove; 


g^jpFma^ipi^ 


Come  Ye,  Sinners, 


1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 

Week  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 
Full  of  pity,  love  and  power: 

II:  He  is  able,:]] 
He  is  willing:  doubt  no  more. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome; 

God's  free  bounty  glorify; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

||:  Without  money,  :|| 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 


3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him, 

II :  This  He  gives  you;  :|| 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all; 
II :  Not  the  righteous — :|| 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

Joseph  Habt. 


8o 


The  Savior  Draweth  Nigh, 


John  R.  Clements. 
Not  too  fast. 


Words  and  Music  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Biihorn. 


P.  P.   BlIvHORN. 
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1.  Out       up  -  on      the    sea      of    sin       A       soul      is    tem  -  pest  tossed; 

2.  Down     a  -  mid     the  haunts  of   vice,    A       soul      in    deep    dis  -  tress; 

3.  There    up  -  on     the     bed     of  pain     A       son       in  Strang  -  er    land, 

^ MJ^ M S^ J, -^ 0 ^^ ^ fi-S ^ ^ 
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Dark     the  night,  the  winds  sweep  in.      No    help,     all    hope    is     lost; 
Tast   -  ed    sin     at     aw  -    ful  price,  He    wears    its    hid  -  eous  dress; 
Life    made  sad     by    sins    dark  stain.  It's     end      not  what  he  planned; 


^Hi^i^SiiH^ 
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s 


Gloom  is  writ  -  ten  o  -  ver  all,  No  star  shows  in  the  sky. 
Woe  is  writ  -  ten  in  his  face,  No  hope  -  light  in  his  eye, 
Christ  shut  out     in  health's  fair  morn.  He    pleas  -  ure  tried    to      buy, 


It 
Chorus. 
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Hark!  there  sounds  a  ten  -  der  call,  A  Sav  -  ior  draw-eth  nigh.  Lost    one,  Christ  is 

Hark!  a  voice,  0  matchless  grace!  A  Sav  -  ior  draw-eth  nigh. 

Vain     the  ef-fort!  Sad,  for-lorn,This  is    no  time  to    die.  Lostone,  Christ  is 


^      ^    ^  III 


tf 


I     I     I     I 
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call    -    ing,        Tossed     one,  Christ  is  call  -  ing,         Faint     one,  Christ  is 

call  -  ing,    call-ing,  Tossed  one,  Christ  is       call-ing,    call  -  ing,  Faint  one,  Christ  is  ^^ 


^^^^^^^^ 


The  Savior  Draweth  Nigh. 
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call     -     ing,      Down  in  -  to  your  troubled  night,  The  Christ  is  come  to  save. 

call-iug,      call-ing, 
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John  E.  Clements. 

-H 4 -J 


Do  It  Now. 

Words  and  Music  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Hilhom, 


:ttz6^: 


p.  p.  BlLHORN. 
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1.  Would  you  leave  the     way    of     sin?  Do  it  now, 

2.  Would  you  bow  your  heart  in  pray'r?  Do  it  now, 

3.  Would  you  taste  life's  cry  -  stal  flow?  Do  it  now, 

4.  Would  you  find  the    path    of  peace?  Do  it  now. 


do 
do 
do 
do 


M 


t 


t=s 
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it  now; 

it  now; 

it  now; 

it  now; 


-i^- 
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This     the     best  time      to       be  -  gin, 

D( 

)       it, 

do 

it 

now. 

Would  you    seek      a        Sav  -  ior's  care? 

D( 

)       it, 

do 

it 

now. 

Would  you     Je  -    sus  friend  -  ship  know? 

D 

3       it. 

do 

it 

now. 

Find    from  Sa  -  tan's  chains  re  -  lease? 

D 

0       it. 

do 

it 

now. 
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Chorus. 
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Do       it     now.       Just      now.  There's  dan  -  ger     in 


de     -    lay; 
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Do       it       now.       Just      now,  Turn      not    from  God 


m 
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way. 


82  I  Will  Tell  the  Story. 

Words  and  Music  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


Geo.  0. 

Webster. 
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P.  P.  BlLHORW. 
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1.  I        will     tell    the    won-drous  sto  -  ry       of      re  -  deem  -  ing    love, 

2.  But       I       can  -  not     tell     the    sto  -  ry       as      it    should     be     told, 
3. 'Tis      the    grand-est,  sweet- est  sto  -  ry      mor  -  tal      ev   -     er     heard, 
4.  Tho'     I       may    not    tell    the  sto  -  ry        as       it    should     be     told, 

0          0          m          f          m           9 
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How      the     Son  of     God     to  save    me  came  from  heav'n  a  -  bove; 

Strange  that  lips  should  e'er    be  si  -    lent     or    the  heart   be     cold, 

I             re  -  call  the    hap  -  py  mo  -  ment  when  my  heart  was  stirred 

Tho'       my     lips  should  seem  to  fal  -  ter    and     my  heart  seem  cold, 


ma     my    neart  seer 

f—t—rf 1 


How       my  strick  -  en    soul  was    res  -  cued  from  the  curse 

Strange  that  tongue  should  ev  -  er      fal  -   ter     or  the  voice 

By         the    mes  -  sage    of     sal  -  va  -  tion  thro'  this  love 

I  will     tell     the     sto  -  ry      ev  -  er,    tell  it       as 


of  sin, 

e'er  fail, 

di  -  vine, 

I  mav. 
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I  am     sure  the  bless  -  ed    sto   -  ry  would 

Strange  that   fear    of  man  should  ev   -   er     in 

When     the     dy  -  ing  love    of      Je    -  sus  won 

I  will  spread  the  glad-some    ti  -  dings  thro' 


M=fe=EfeEtEEeE=^| 


some  oth  - 
my  heart 
this  heart 
my    life's 
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Chorus. 
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ers    wm. 

pre  -  vail. 

of   mine. 

short  day. 
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I     will 

I       will 


g 
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tell  it,  I    will      tell 

tell    it,      I      will   tell     it,   tell    the        sto  -  ry 


it,       Tell  the 

of     His   love. 


I  Will  Tell  the  Story. 
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sto  -  ry  how  His  life  He  free  -  ly    gave 


I: 


1/     \t 
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I    will   tell  it,      I    will 

I      will    tell    it,  o'er  and  o'er,  I     will 

«— 1 
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tell  it,      Till  the  world  shall  know  that  Je  -  sus  Christ  can  save. 

tell    it    more  and  more.,  ^ 
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G.  O.  W. 


Joy  in  Sorrow. 

Words  and  Mu»ic  Copjright,  19U4,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


G.  O.  Webster. 
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1.  In         ev  -  'ry  hour  of      tri  -    al  I've  found  a  Friend  to    aid,    From  Him  there's 

2.  For      ev  - 'ry  night  of     sor  -  row  I've  found  a  source  of  joy,      A     prom  -  ise 

3.  God's  rain-bow  0  -  ver  -  span-neth Each swell-ing  tide    of  woe;     What-e'er  may 


lEf 


no  de  -  ni  -  al,  My   soul  be  not  a  -  fraid; 
for  to  -  mor-row,  A  peace  naught  can  destroy, 
be   He^  plan-neth,Who  would  not  have  it  so? 

^-^  f-  «- 


But  call  up  -  on  Him  ev  -  er.  And 
For  ev  -  'ry  pang  He  send-eth,  He 
For  safe  in  His  dear  keep-ing  The 


ms^lipiipp 
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He  will  hear  thy  pray'r,  Naught  from  His  love  can  sever,  Each  burden  He  will  share, 
gives  a  heal-ing  balm.  And  all  my  weeping  end  -  eth  In-  strain  of  joy-ous  psalm, 
night  will  pass  a- way.  And  af-ter  hours  of  weeping  There  dawns  His  cloudless  day. 


|~pS5EEp 
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At  the  Dawn  of  the  Day. 

Words  and  Music  Copyright,  1904,  by  P.  P.  Bilhoin. 

Adah  Torrey  Henderson.  W.  Carroll  Radebaugh. 
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1.  There's    a    beau  -  ti  -  ful  day  that     will  dawn  for 

2.  Life        is  joy    -  ous     and  bright  as      the  years  glide 

3.  When    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful-morn  -  ing  shall  dawn  for 

4.  In         that  land  where  the  ver  -  dure   for  -  ev  -  er 


my  soul.  And  its 
a  -  long,  But  they 
my  soul.  When  the 
is  green,  And    the 


^^ifipl^iij^^p 


bright-ness  for  -  ev  -  er  will  shine,  Thro'  the  por  -  tals  of  peace  in     E- 

al  -    so  bring  sor  -  row  and  care.  And    I     fear     not  the  dawn  of    the 

an  -  gels  swing  o  -  pen  the  gate,  I       shall  meet  the  loved  ones  who  have 

sheep  from  His  fold  nev  -  er  stray,  I       shall  f ol    -  low  the  Shep-herd  in 
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I 

ter  -  ni   -  ty's  dawn  I       shall  en  -  ter  His  pres  -  ence  di  -  vine, 

glo  -  ri    -  ous   day  In     the    Cit  -  y  eel  -  es  -  tial  and  fair, 

gone  on       be  -  fore,  And  will  share  in  their  hap  -  py  es  -  tate. 

end  -  less     de  -  light  When  I    wake  at  the  dawn     of  the    day. 
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Chorus. 
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At     the  dawn  ....     of  the  beau-ti  -  ful    day, 

At   the  dawn,                                              the  beautiful  day. 

I    shall 

frt?-9-^ — *~~ 
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wake         in  His  likeness  to  be, From  all  sin  .  .  .  and  from  sorrow  set 

I.shall  wake,  like-ness  to  be.  From  all  sin. 
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^Efe£ 
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Waz: 


At  the  Dawn  of  the  Day. 


8S 
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free, When    I 

80r  -  row  set  f  reeij 


wake  ....    at  the  dawn  of  the  day 

When   I  wake,  the  day. 
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Jno.  R.  Clements. 


Somebody. 

Copyright,  1901 ,  by  W,  S.  Weeden.    Used  by  per. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 


t^-^ 
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1.  Some-bod-y  did     a     gold -en  deed,  Prov-ing  hira-self    a    friend  in  need; 

2.  Some-bod-y  tho't  'tis  sweet  to    live,  Will-ing-ly  said,  "I'm  glad  to  give;" 

3.  Some-bod-y  made    a     lov  -  ing  gift,  Cheer-ful  -  ly  tried   a     load    to    lift; 

4.  Some-bod-y  i   -   died  all    the  hours,Care-less-ly  crushed  life's  fairest  flow'rs; 

5.  Some-bod-y  filled  the    day  with  light,Con-stant-ly  chased  a  -  way  the  night; 


i?4z=t?:=tz: 


J4=5 


i?^ 
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Some-bod  -  y  sang  a  cheer-ful  song,Bright'ning  the  skies  the  whole  day  long, 
Some-bod  -  y  fought  a  val  -  iant  fight,  Brave-ly  he  lived  -  to  shield  the  right, 
Some-bod  -  y  told  the  love  of  Christ,Told  how  His  will  was  sac  -  ri  -  ficed, 
Some-bod-y  made  life  loss,  not  gain,  Tho't-less-ly  seemed  to  live  in  vain, 
Some-bod  -  y's  work  bore  joy  and  peace,  Sure  -  ly  bis  life  shall  nev  -  er    cease. 
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Was     that    some-bod  -  y     you? 

.0.. 


Was    that  some-bod  -  y       you? 
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Walk  and  Talk  With  Jesus. 


Eev.  Geo.  P.  Beard. 


WordB  and  Music  Copyright,  1904,  by  P,  P-  Bilhorn. 


P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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1.  We  were   walk-ing     in    the   shad  -  ow       of    our   sor  -  row    at    our  loss, 

2.  Tho*  our    eyes  were  strangely  hold  -  en       in    the  clear- est   light  of   day, 

3.  He       is    walk  -  ing,  He    is    talk  -  ing    with  His  own  this  ver  -  y  hour. 


^:^^^i=l=t 
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And  were  talk-ing  of     our   dy  -  ing  Lord     on         Cal-v'ry's  cru  -  el  cross, 
Yet,  He    o  -  pened  up    the    Scrip-tures       and  He   taught  us    by  the  way; 
And  is     heal-ing,bleed-ing,bno- ken  hearts  with     words  of  gracious  pow'r. 


fct^=tz; 


1.  I .     h^b    r    r    r    r 


b  ^     b-b 


In  the  mid-night  of  our  mourn-ing  as  we  sought  for  light  a  -hove, 
And  He  com-fort  -  ed  our  sor  -  row  with  His  lov  -  ing  words  of  cheer, 
He  will  tar  -  ry     if     we    ask    Him,     He    will  sup  with  us     to  -  day, 
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Twas*the  mes-sage  of  our  Mas-ter  filled  our  hearts  with. fer- vent  love. 
As  He  told  us  of  His  dy  -  ing  and  His  gra  -  cious  mis-sion  here. 
And  our  hearts  will  burn  with  -  in     us     while  com-mun  -  ing  by    the  way. 
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Chorus.    No  too  fast. 
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Oh,   then  walk    and  talk  with  Je  -  sus  if      this    les  -  son  you  would  learn, 


Walk  and  Talk  With  Jesus. 
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ly    hear    and  heed  His  mes-sage  and    your  heart  with  love  will  burn; 
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sm^m^ms^imB^tmrn 


a — g P — (■ 

On    -  ly  ask     Him,  He     will  tar  -  ry,  and    will  bless  your  heart  and  store, 


cres. f^       rit. ^rs_ 

ou     will  know  your  liv  -  ing  Sav-ior,    you      will  love  Him  more  and  more. 
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I'll  Live  for  Him. 


By  pennisaion  Cf  R.  E.  Hudson,  owner  of  copyright. 


C.  E.  Dunbar. 


U     P ^ W     P " — p—    


1.  My    life,  my  love      I    give    to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God  who    died  for  me; 

2.  I        now  be-lieve  Thou  dost    re-ceive.  For  Thou  hast  died  that     I  might  live; 

3.  Oh,  Thou  who  died   on    Cal  -  va-ry,     To    save  my  soul  and    make  me  free, 


3.  Oh,  Thou  who  died   on    Cal  -  va-ry.     To    save  my  soul  and    make  me  free, 


Cno.—rU  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me,  How  hap  -  py  then  my    life  shall  be ! 
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Oh,  may  I  ev  -  er  faith  -  ful  be,  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God! 
And  now  hence-forth  I'll  trust  in  Thee,  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God! 
I         con  -  se  -  crate  my    life      to  Thee,  My     Sav-ior    and     my  God! 


I'll      live   for  Him    who    died   for  me 


Sav  -  ior    and    my  Godl 


Blest  be  the  fie. 


Cross  and  Crown. 


1.  Must  Je  -  sus  hexr  Ibe  cross  A  •  lone, 
8.  The  con  ■  -pe  /era  ■  led  cross  I'll  bear, 
8.  O         pre -clous cross  10   glo ■  rious crowo I O 


And  all    «be  «or1d  go  fleet 

Till  death  Bbal]    set  '  toe   free; 

rec    tioD  day  I 


The    fel   •   low  •  sblp     of 

OifT   fears,  oui    hopes,  ou 

And   of    -    ten     for     each  olh  -  er  flows  The 

But    wo      sbalK  still      ba     Joia'din   heart.  And   hope  to 


is     like     to     tbTt     a  ■  hove. 

Our    com-forts  and     our  cares. 

iiig  tear. 

-    gain. 


there's  a  cross  for  ev  -  ery  one.  And  there's  a  cross  fof  tot. 
And  then  go  borne  my  crown  to  wear.  For  there's  a  crown  for  ma. 
Tfe        an    gels,  from  the  stars  come  dowB, And  bear  my   soul     ••  way. 


t     ■"    "1 1- 

Come,  Thou  Fount 


Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


CraR1.es  W8S1.ST* 


I  Come.  Thon  Fount  of     ev  -  ery  bless -Ing.Tunemy  heart   to    slngThygrace 

I  Slrc.imsof  mer  •  cy,    uev  •  er  ceas  •  ing.  Call  forsongs   of    loudest  praise; 

U.C.  Praise  the  mount,  I'm  fixed  up -on      iti  Mount  of  Tby     ro  •  deeming  love. 


Let    me   to    Thy  bo 

.     While  the  tem- pest  still 

veo  guide.    Qh,     re-ceive    my  soul 

.1^  -r- 


high  If 
hut. 


2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 


And  I  hope  by  Tby  good  pleasure. 
Safely  to  arrive  at  hpme. 

Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 

Be  to  rescue  mo  from  danger 
Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


8  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor. 
Dally  I'm  constrained  to  bel 

Let  Thy  goodness  as  a  fetter. 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 

Prone  to  wander,  l,ord.  I  feel  it- 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love—  » 

Eere's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 
Seal  it  for  Th£  courts  above. 


1 — r 

2  Other  refuge  I  have  none. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  The 
Leave,  oh  leave  me  not  alone. 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
Thee  is  sLiyed. 


Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  wanlc 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen!  theer  the  faiotT 

Heal  the  sick!  and  lead  the  bliodl 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  Name. 

I  am  .ill  unrighleousneas: 
Vile  and  full  of  sio  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  tratb  and  giUft . 


JbearH  Gaioo. 


Behold!  a  Stranger. 


With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

Come  ye  that  Love  the  Lord. 


Be-hold  »  Btran-ger's  at     the  door!    He  gen-tly  knocks,  has  kmck'd  be-fore; 

2.  But  will  He  prove  a    friend  in-deed?  He  will,  the  ver  -  y    friend  you  need; 

3.  Oh,  l(jv»-.ly    at  -  ti  -  tude!— He  stonds  With  melting  heart  and    la  •  den  hands; 
i.  Ad-mit  Him,  ere  His    an  •  ger  burn;  His  feet  de  -  part  -  ed,  ne'er 


Ha«  *altred  lohe,  la  wait-  log  ellU;  Ifou  treat  no  oth  -  er  friend  so  ill. 
the  man  of  Naz  -  a  -  relh—  'tis  He,  With  garments  dyed  at  Cal  •  va  -  ry. 
Oh,  matchless  kindness!  and  He  ehowe  This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 
Ad  -  mit  Him,  or  the  bout's  at    hand  When,  at  Hlsdoor,de-nled  yooll  stand 


Oh,  For  a  Heart. 


1.  Oh,   for      a    heart   to    praise  my  God,    A  heart  from    sin    set    free! 

2.  A    heart   re-signed,  sub- miss-ive,  meek,  My  great  Re-deem-er's  throne; 


m^m 


Sooiinh  Tone. 


2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God, 
Bui  servants  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  Uis  praise  abroad.— C^. 


Come  to  Jesus. 


A  heart  that  al-ways   feels  Thy  Wood,  So     free   -   ly     split  for 
Where  on  -  ly  Christ  le   heard  to  speak;  Wlero  Je    -    sus  reigns  a- lone. 


i^?ff^f^P^#^fl 


3  Oh,  for  a  lowly,  oonlrlte  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean, 
VThlch  neither  life  nor  death  can  pari 
From  BIm  that  dwells  withlal 


A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 

And  full  oflove  divine; 
Perfect  and  right,  and  pure  and  good, 

A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine, 


a.  He  will  save  you. 

8.  Oh.  believe  Him, 

4.  He  is  able. 

6.  He  is  willing. 

P  Holl  receive  you. 


12.  Only  trust  Him. 

13.  Jesua  loves  yoA.  . 

14.  Don't  reject  Hia ) 

15.  I  beU«ve  Him.      i 
J^  HilMuJult.    A4ia 


Down  ftt  the  Cross. 


A  B,  A.  BomiAH. 


Bev.  J.  B.  BWOHOB,  W  pe^ 
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My  Jedus,  I  Love  Thee. 


tondoa  Rjroiii  Book. 


i.  Oonxm.  BrvMt- 


1.  Down  at  the  crosswbeiemySaviordie<J,Down  tlcre  for  (bauiag  from 

2.  I    am  BO  wondrous-ly  Bayed  from  fin  ,  Je  -sua  Bpeweetlya- 

3.  Oh,  pre«iou8fountain,tbatsave8fromsln,l        am  so  glad  I  have 

4.  Come  to  the  fountaio.  so  rich  and  sweet  ;Castthjf  poor  soul  at  the 


I.  My  Je-BUB,  I  love Thee,IknowThouartmlne,ForTheeall  the  1 
t.  I  love  Thee,  be-cause  TbouhaetflratloV'ed  me,  And  purchased  mw 
t.  I  willloveTheelo  life,  1  will  love  Theo  in  <1eath,An(l praise  Thee a« 
4.  In    man-sionsof    glo  -  ry   and  end-less  de-llght,  111  ev  .  er     »• 

-f   f  ^^^^ 


Bin    lcried;Th(i»tOtnyheartwastbel3loodapplied;Glo-ry  to  His 

bides  within ;  Thneatthe cross  whoreHe  took  n>e  in ;   Glo-ry   to  His 

en-ter'din;TheteJesu36ave8meandkeep8meiclean,G)o-ry  to  His 

Savior's  feet  ;Pliiiij«tD    to-day ,and  be  bade  complete  ;Glo-ry  to  Hie 


fol-lies  of  sift  I  resign;  My  gra-ciousEe-deem-er, my 
par -don  on  Gal  -  va-ry'stree;  I  love  Theefor  wear-ingthe 
long  as  Thou  lend-est  me  breath  ;And  say  when  tho  death-dew  Ilea 
doreTbeein  beav.en   so  bright;ril  sing  vdtb  theglit  .  ter-iog 

JUL 


,    I  Mil]  scenes  orcbn-fa-Bion  and  creature  MBflibU,  (To  find  at  the 

*'   '  How  sweet  t<)  my  soul  is  the  tonunDiioa  tf  saints;  (And  feel  in  the 


1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a -gain,  By    His  counsels  guide  up* 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain,  'Neath  His  wings  protecting," 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain,  When-Jife's  perils  thick  con- 
God  -be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain,  Keep  love's  banner  floating 


Bav-ior,for   glo-ry    rmj  home. 


\  a  Sweet  M*  Hilt  oiiU  til  tlw  cbiMreg  ol  petee! 
And  fliriet  prMtoH  Jtiiis  wku  loreaioot  cent! 
Tbough  off  froi  Tbf  prtuBci  ii  iiiliieis  I  naa! 
I  long  to  behold  Thee  In  glory  at  kiB«! 


3  While  here  in  At  nlltj  of  eoBlliet  I  it^. 
O  give  D«,  Bobmurioi,  mi  itruiith  u  m?  dij; 
In  all  my  affliotions  to  Tlue  I  wooUcoBk 
Rejoicing  In  hope  of  my  jjjpam  bff^ 


fc^s= 

=3— 

if-h*- 

^ 

rr^ 

— ^- 

^ 

-M- 
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hide 
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man 
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you, 

Put 
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un 

•fail 
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round 

you. 

o'er 

you. 

Smite  death 

'sthrea^'ning  wave  be-fore 

-f-r  f  f  it. 

you, 

Where  He  Leads  Me. 


-t  W.  BLENOLV. 


1.  I    can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing, 

2.  ril  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-den.  l"! 

3.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  judgment,  I'll    go  with  Him  thro-' the  judgment, 

4.  He  will  give  roe  grace  and  glo -17,  He  willgive  megrace  and  glo-ry 

'  ■  r  ,fr> ^^  •  .  r  •  f  ■  ^ 


I    can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior   call-ing, 
I'll    gowithHim  thro"  the    gar-deo, 


CHORUS.-^'I       ■ 

"frrfr't — i — .  -  r   r» 1—; 1  >    fj  t  J — 

1* — #■•-  1 

m\  j.  j^  ^  i^A^L-^i^^MlH 

-di-id 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain.  Till  we  meet,             tili  we 

TUI  we  meet,  till    we 
^  ..r-  ..m  •  ■»  f'  f'  »— «-,  J-    *  ■  -       , 1 1^-^f'  •■f''T''  1 

^Vd^^-^^-v=R^=r^    h^g--f-^ 

— "  1/  t>  1 ]/    y    1/    '' 1 «— 1 — ' 1 k-V- 

1 ^ — K_J 

,  Pi 1? — 5"n tr-1 l   "^    ' — 

I  Cho.  IViere  He  leads  mt  I     wUlfoUow,  Where  He  leads  me  I     v>Ul  fol-low. 


I  can  hear  my  Sav -ior  calling,"Take  thy  cross,  and  follow,  fol-low  me." 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro*  the  garden.  I'll  go  with  Him.with  Him  all  Uie'way. 
ril  go  with  Him  thro'  the  jadgment.rilgo  with  Him.with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  wUl  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,  And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way. 


-^    9'     -■' ^ — g  ^   ^9  JZ-'f' 

meet,  till  we    meet,       God  be  with 'you  till  we  meet  aeain. 

Till  we  meet,  till    we  meet,  till  we  inckt, 

^  - .  -  J  i 


Paiss  Me  Not? 
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There  Is  a  fountain  filled  with  btbo^ 


Pass  me  not,  O  gen-tle  Sav  •  ior,  Hear  my  humble  cry;  While  on 
a.    Let    me   at     a  throne  of  mercy    Find  a  sweet  re^lief;    Kneel-ing 

3.  Trusting  on  •  ly    in  Thy  mer-it,  Would  1  seel<  Thy  face;  Heal  my 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  comfort.More  than  life  to  me,  Whom  have 


Oth  •  ers  Thou  art  smil-ing.    Do  not  pass  me 
there    in  deep  con  -  tri-tion.    Help  my  us-be  -  lief.     Savior,  Sav-ior, 
Vounded,  bro  -  ken  spir  •  it,     Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 
I     on  earth  be-side  Inee?Whominheav'nbutThee? 


2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day. 

And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he. 
Washed  all  my  sins  away 

3  O  Lamb  o(  God,  thy  precioos  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 

Till  all  the  ransomed  Churchot  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 


4  E'en 
Thy  I 


I  by  (aith  I  saw  the  stream 
;  wounds  supply. 


And  shall  be  till  Ic 

5  And  when  thik  lisping,  stammering  tongU^ 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave, 
Then,  in  a  nobler,  stveeler  eonj 
.      I  '11  sing  Thy  power  to  save. 


You  Will  Outshine  the  Sun. 


Ubbv  Monroe. 


1.  If  you'll  give  your  heart  to  Je  -  sus,  Yon  will  out-shine  the  sun.    Yon  will 

2.  If  you'll    do    as    Je  -  sus  bids  you.  You  will  out-shine  the  sun,     Yoa  will 

3.  If  you'll  win    a  soul  for  Je  -  sus.  You  will  out-shine  the  sun.    Yon  will 

r^,  K^lligifiMiQiNg|jp^l[|=l=N 


1.  While  Je-su8  whis  •  pers  to  you, 

2.  Are  you  too   heav  -  y   lad  -  en? 

3.  Oh,  hear  His  t«n-der  plead    ing, 


Come, 
Ck)me, 
Come, 


While  «e  are 
Je  -  sus  will 
Come  and  re- 


— 0  •    *^^  .♦♦-».♦ 


^m^^m^^M^^ 


out-shine  the  sun, 
out-shine  the  sun, 
out-shine  the  sun. 


You  will  out-shine  the  sun; 
Yon  will  out-shine  the  sun; 
Yon  will  out-shine  the  sun; 


If  you'll  give  your  heart  to 
If  you'll  do  as  Je  •  sns 
If  you'll  win  a    soul  for 


pray    Ing   (or  you,  Come,  s 
bear  your  bur  •  den.  Come,  sin-n 
ccive  the  bless-ing.  Come,  sinn 


ner,  cornel 

ner,  cornel 

come! 


»  (9  the  lime  to  own  Him, 
sus  will  not  de  •  ceive  yon.- 
liie   Je-su3   whispers  to   yon. 


^^^^m^^^mm^^m 


Come,  sin-ner.  come!  Now  is  the  time  to  know  Him.  Come,  sinner,  cocoet 
Come.  e\n-ner,  cornel  Je  -  sus  can  now  rc-deem  you.  Come,  sin-ner.  comei 
Come,  sin-ner.  cornel    While  we  are  pray    ing  for  vou.  Come,  sin-r 


Je  -  sns.  You  will  out-shine  the  sun.  And  walk  the  gold-«n  strr  ts  on  high, 
bids  you,  You  will  out-shine  the  sun.  And  walk  the  gold-en  sttsets  on  high. 
Je  -  sus.  You  will  out-shino  the  sun,    And  walk  the  gold-en  streets  on    high. 


pmm^m 


4  If  the  spirit  dwells  within  you, 
You  will  outshine  the  sun,. 


5   I  will  meet  yon  in  the  morning 
When  we'll  outshine  the  sns. 


Oh,  Happy  Day. 


S.  F  Rn«BAtn.iw 


^fg^i^^^^^ 


1.  Just    as       I  am. 

2.  Just    na       I   am, 
£.  Jusl    aa      I   am. 


vlthout  one  plea.  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
and  wail  log  not  To  rid  niy  soul  of  one  tlark  blot 
tho'tosscda   bout.Wiib  many  a    coo-flici,m«y    n  doubt. 


1.  O.  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice.  On  Thee  my  Sav  ■  ior  and  my  God  1 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  re-joice.  And  tell  its  rap  •  tures,  all  aboard.  J 

2.  O,  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows.    To  him  whomer  •  its    all  my  love!.) 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, While  to 'that  sa-cred  shrine  I  move.  \ 

3.  'Tisdf)ne;ihe great trausaciion'sdone,  I  am  my  Lord's  and  he  is  mine;) 

He  drew  rac.  and   I  followed  on.  Charmed  to,  confess  the  voiccdivijie.  J 

4.  No*  rest,  my  long,  divided  hcarll  Fixed  on  this  bliss  ful  cen  -ter  rest;  | 
Nor  ev  er  from  thy  Lord  depart.  With  him  of    ev   'ry  | 


)Thee.whose blood cancleuDseeachspoi,  O  Lamb  of  Ood 
rtgltlngs    and  fearswiih   in.    without, ^O  Liimb  of  Ood 


'4.'Ju8t  as  I  am.  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
ifilRlit.  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
te«.  all  I  need  In  Tbe«  to  find, 

'0  Unbol  OodilcoiM.  I  coffiei 


Just  as  I  am:  Thou  wilt  receive. 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  clenose.  reliovei 

Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 

0  Uub  of  OmII  I  coffl«,  I  come) 


^-\)  Jaj.Iiap-pj-ilaj ,  Wlicn  Jtsus  waslitil  nij  sins  mj  \  He  lauglit  me  lio»  to  »aicli  aid  praj, ) 

(  And  live  rejoicing  cv'ry  day,  J 


Wonderful  Story  of  Love. 
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^;^en  the  Roll  is  Called  Up  Yonder; 


B;  |tt,  (f  J,  U,  Black. 


3.  H.  IhV 


Kev  i-.  M    PitivKli   Dy  per. 


■  I.  Wonderful  dto-ry  of  Iovb!  Tell  it  10  ine  a-,  gain;  Wonderful 
3.  Wonderful  slo-ry  of  love  I  Tho' yon  are  far  a  -  way  j^^  Wonderful 
3.  Wonderful  uto-ry    of    love!    Jc-su»  pro-vides  a    reMj       Wonderful 


^^^^^^^1^ 


^g^iiB^' 


■^^^^m^^^ 


»to-ry  of  lovol  Wake  the  iminor- tal  BtraUi!  Ancels  with  rapture  «n- 
dto-jty  of  lovel  Still  He  doth  call  to  -  day ;  Calling  from  Cal-va-ry'B 
oto-ry    Of    loval     For  all  the  pure  and  blest  i     Rest  in  those  mausiODS  a 


E^i^^ 


more,  And  the  morn  ing  breaks.e  ■  ter  -  nal  bright  and  fair;  When  the 
rise.  And  the  glo  •  ry  of  Hi3  res-  ur- rec  •  tion  share;  When  His 
sun,    X-et      UB  talk     of    jjl      His  won-drous  love  and  care;    Then  when 


?■-> 


nonnca  lt,ShephorcU»lth  wonder  receive  It,  Siii-iier.oU '•ooiyou  believe  it? 
MKinntalii.nono  Irom  tliefrystil  bright  fountain, B'en  from  ibedatm  of  cre-a  •  tion, 
bove  IIS,  With  tbosewho'v^gODeon  before  us.  Singing  the  raptu-rqus  cho-nis, 


saved  of  earth  shall  gath-er  o  •  ver  on  the  oth  -  er  share,  And  th 
chos  •  en  ones  shall  gath-er  10  their  home  be-yond  the  skies,  And  th 
all      of    life      is     j>  -  ver,  and    our  work  on  earth  is    done,  And     th 


1^^^^^^ 


Wonderful  sto-ry    of    W«d!      Won  der  fnl !        Won - 

Won-der -Jul  3to -ry     of     lovej        Wonderful 


^^^^^^m^ 


roll    is  called  uf>  yon  der,  ril    be  there.When  ihtJoU  U  called  up 

roll     is  called  up  yonder,  I'll    be  there. 

roll    is  called  up  you-der,  I'll    be  there.  When  the  roll  is  called  up 

3^''^  ■•-'"»  *-•*; 


is^^a 


der    .      full      Won    -    der     •        ful!        Wonderful  story  of  love K 
•toi-rjrol    level     Woii-der-ful  sto.  rj  of     lovei 


pg^i^^^B^^ 


lAM  THINE,  O  LORD.. 


^^^m^m 


I    imThlue,0  Lofd.I  have  heard  Thy  voice.And  it  told  Thy  love  to  me  il 
Con  .se-crateme  now  to  Thy  service,  Lord,  By  the  pow'r  of  grace  dl  ■  vinej^ 
J,       O    the  pure  de-light  of     a     sirt-gle  hour  That  t^efore  Thy  throne  I  spend. 


4.  There  are  depths  of  love  thai  I    c*iu>oi  know  Till  I  cross  the  nar   row     sea. 


.     .     is.calledupyonder.When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder.ril  be  there. 
When  th«  roll  , 


Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  cross. 


But     1    long  to    rise   y.    ihe  arms  of   faith.And  be  clos    er  drawn  to  Thee. 

Lei  my  soul  lock  up  wuh  a  stead-fast  hope,Andmy  ivilLbe  lost  in  Thine. ' 
When  I  kneel  in  pray'r.aiid  with  Thee.my  God,  IcommuiieasfiiendwithfriencL 
Thereareheightsof  joy  that    I    may  not  reach  Till    I     ic»t    in  peace  with  Thee. 


1  Je-su9.  keep  tne  near  the  cross    There  a  pre-cious  (ount-ain,     Free  to  all,   a 

2  Near  the  cross,  0  trembling  soul.    Love  and  mercy  found  mc.  There  the  bright  and 

3  Near  the  cross'  0  Lamb  of  God.  Bring  its  scene's  be- fore  nie,  Help  tne  walk  from: 

^    t:   ^    ^    .    ^  .     .  j^  4L   jL'  ^      A    C  A 


•.  n  i  J — K — i — s 


Uravrae  nearer,  1 


||Hb-f>lt>>«^in«i 


r.er.   nearer.blesied  Uord.To  Thy  precious,bleeding side. 


Be  my  glo-ry  ev-er.  Till  my  rapt-ured  soul  shall  find  Best  be-yond  the  riv-er. 


Onwafd,  Christian  Soldiers! 


Whiter  than  Snow. 


1.  On-ward,  Christian    sol -diers!  Marching  as    to    war,  With  the  cross  o( 

2.  Lilce  a   might-y       arm  ■  y    Moves  the  Chur<«a  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  llirooes  may  per-isn,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  o' 
C  Onward,  then,  ye    peo     pie' Join  our  hap- py  Uirong,  Blend  with  ours  your 


1    Lord    Jc     8U9,    I     long    t^     Ije     per  feet 

2.  Lord    Jesus,  look  down  frdmTliy  throne  io     the  skies, 


I    wanlTbea  Co* 

And  help   me     to' 

biy     en   treat;        I    wail,  bless   ed  \ 

pa    tient    ly   wait.    Come  now.  and  witw 


Mas-  ter, 
tread-ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod,  We  are  not  dl  •  vid  •  ed, 
Je  -  sus  Con-stant  will  re  -  main;  Gates  of  hell  can  nev  •  er 
vol  •  ces       In   the    tri    umph-song;  Glo  ■  ry,    laud,  and      hon  •  or 


Leads  a- gainst  the  foe;    For-ward   In-  to    bat-  tie,  See,  His  ban 

All    one    bod  •  y    we;     One    in  hope  and  doc-trine.  One    in    char-l- 

'Gainst  that  Oiarcli  prevail;    We  have  Christ's  own  promise.  And  that  can  not 

Uh  -  to  Christ,  the  King,  This  thro'  countless  a  -    ges  Men  and  an  -  gel 


out     ev  •  ery   foe;    Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be   whit  ■ 

ev  -  er       I    know,  Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be   whit  • 

see   Thy  blood  flow— Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be   whit- 

nev  -er  said'st  No.    Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be   whit- 
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My  Eedeemer  Xivea 


Blessed  Jesus,  Keep  Me  White. 


that    my     Re  -  deem  -  er  lives,    That  He's 

2.  I'm     trust  -  lug    Je  -  sus    Christ  for  all,          I  know 

3.  And    now        be  -  wil  •  dered    at       the  thought,  I  stand 

4.  I      know     that  sooti    my     Lord    will  come,       I  know 


1.  Bless -ed     Je  •  sns,  Then  art      mine,  All     "I     have      is   whol-ly  Thine 

2.  1      am   mfe    with  -  in    the     fold,     All      my  cares     on  Thee  are  roll'd; 

3.  Pre-cions  Je  -  sus,  day    by      day,    Keep    me    in       the   ho  -  Iv     way. 


GENERAL  SUBJECTS- 


Pardon. 

Leader.  Let  the  wicked  forsake 
his  way,  and  the  unrighteous  man 
his  thoughts;  and  let  him  return 
unto  the  Lord,  and  He  will  have 
mercy  upon  him;  and  to  our  God.  for 
He  will  abundantly  pardon.  Isa.  55:7. 

Response.  I  have  blotted  out,  as  a 
thick  cloud,  thy  transgressious,  and, 
as  a  cloud,  thy  sins:  return  unto  me; 
for  I  have  redeemed  thee  — Isa.  44:22. 

A II.  Christ  hath  redeemed  us  from 
the  curse  of  the  law,  being  made  a 
curse  for  us;  for  it  is  written.  Cursed 
is  everyone  that  hangeth  on  a  tree. 
—Gal.  3:13. 

Peace. 

Leader.  Peace  I  leave  with  you, 
my  peace  T  give  unto  you;  not  as  the 
world  giveth,  give  1  unto  yon.  Let- 
not  your  heart  be  troubled,  neither 
let  it  be  afraid. — John  14:27. 

Response,  Therefore  being  justi- 
fied by  faith,  we  have  peace  with  God 
through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. — 
Rom.  5:1. 

L.  And  the  peace  of  God,  which 
passeth  all  understanding,  shall 
keep  your  hearts  and  minds  through 
Christ  Jesus  — Phil.  4:7. 

R.  For  God  is  not  the  author  of 
confusion,  but  of  peace,  as  in  all 
churches  of  the  saints. — 1  Cor.  14:23. 

All.  Now -the  God  of  peace  6e  with 
you  all.     Amen. — Rom.  15:33. 

Purity. 

Leader.  But  the  wisdom  that  is 
from  above  is  first  pure,  then  peace- 
able, gentle,  and  easy  to  be  entreated, 
full  of  mercy  and  good  fruits,  with= 
out  partiality,  and  without  hypoc- 
risy  James  3:17. 

All.  Finally,  brethren,  whatsoever 
things  are  true,  whatsoever  things 
are  honest,  whatsoever  things  are 
just,  whatsoever  things  are  pure, 
whatsoever  things  are  lovely,  what- 
soever things  are  of  good  report;  if 
there  he  any  virtue,  and  if  there  he 

any  praise,  think  of  these  things 

Fhil.  4:8. 


Power. 

Leader.  And,  behold,  I  send  the 
promise  of  my  Father  upon  you:  but 
tarry  ye  in  the  city  of  Jerusalem, 
until  ye  be  endued  with  power  from 
on  high.— Luke  24:29 

Response.  But  ye  shall  receive 
power,  after  that  the  Holy  Ghost  is 
come  upon  you;  and  ye  shall  be  wit- 
nesses unto  Me  both  in  Jerusalem, 
and  in  all  Judea,  and  in  Samaria, 
and  unto  the  uttermost  part  of  the 
earth. — Acts  1:8. 

All.  And  with  great  power  gave 
the  apostles  witness  of  the  resurrec- 
tion of  the  Lord  Jesus:  and  great 
grace  was  upon  them  &U.— Acts  4:33. 

Praise. 

Leader.  Praise  ye  the  Lord  Sing 
unto  the  Lord  a  new  song,  and  his 
praise  in  the  congregation  of  saints. 
—P8.  149:1. 

Response.  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
Praise  God  in  his  sanctuary;  praise 
Him  in  the  firmament  of  His  power. 

L.  Praise  Him  with  the  sound  of 
the  trumpet;  praise  Him  with  the 
psalter  and  harp. 

R  Praise  Him  upon  the  loud  cym- 
balls:  praise  Him  upon  the  high 
sounding  cymballs. 

All.  Let  everything  that  hath 
breath  praise  the  Lord.  Praise  ye 
the  Lord.— Ps.  150:1,  3,  5,  6. 

Pronniise. 

Leader.  Whereby  are  given  unto 
us  exceeding  great  and  precious 
promises;  that  by  these  ye  might  be 
partakers  of  the  divine  nature,  hav- 
ing escaped  the  corruption  that  is  in 
the  world  through  lust.—  //.  Peter 
1:4. 

Response.     For  all  the  promises  of 
God   in   Him  are  yea,  and    in  Him 
Amen  unto  the  glory  of  God  by  us 
— //   Cor.  1:20. 

All  Having,  therefore,  these 
promises,  dearly  beloved,  let  us 
cleanse  ourselves  from  all  fllthiness 
of  the  flesh  and  spirit,  perfecting 
holiness  in  the  fear  of  God. — //.  Cor, 
7:1. 


BY  EVANGELIST  W.  F.  COBURN. 


THE  PITCHER— Fragments. 

TAc  Pitcher  of  the  Soul  Winner  must 

be  Emptied  and  Broken. 

Leader.  The  sacrifices  of  God  are 
a  broken  spirit. 

Response.  A  broken  and  a  con- 
trite heart,  O  God,  Thou  wilt  not 
despise. — Ps.  51:17. 

All,  He  healeth  the  broken  in 
heart.— Ps.  U7:3. 

L.  Take  away  the  dross  from  the 
silver,  and  there  cometh  forth  a 
vessel  for  the  Kefiner. — Prov.  35:4. 

R.  He  is  a  chosen  vessel  unto 
Me,  to  bear  My  Name  before  the 
Gentiles,  for  I  will  show  him  how 
many  things  he  must  suffer  for  My 
Name's  sake. — Acts  9:15. 

All.  He  shall  be  a  vessel  unto 
honor,  sanctified,  meet  for  the 
Master's  use,  prepared  unto  every 
good  work  (2  Tim.  2:21)  That  He 
might  make  known  the  riches  of  His 
Glory  upon  vessels  of  mercy. 

THE  LAMP— Eays. 

The  Light  of  the  Soul  Winner  must  be 
Burning  and  not  Hid. 

L.    Ye  are  the  Light  of  the  World. 

R.  Neither  do  men  light  a  candle 
and  put  it  under  a  bushel,  but  in  a 
candlestick;  and  it  giveth  light  unto 
all  that  are  in  the  house. 

AIL  Even  so  lefc  your  light  shine 
before  men, — Matt.  5:15. 

L.  If  we  walk  in  the  light  as  He 
is  in  the  light,  we  have  fellowship 
one  with  another. 

R.  And  the  blood  of  Jesus  His  Son 
cleanseth  us  from  all  sin. — 1  John  1:7. 

All.  Among  whom  ye  are  seen  as 
lights  in  the  world,  holding  forth 
the  Word  of  luiie.— Phil.  2:15.  They 
that  turn  many  to  righteousness 
shall  shine  as  the  stars  for  ever  and 
ever. — Dan.  12:3. 

THE  TRUMPET— Calls. 

The  Trumpet  of  the  Soul  Winner  must 

be  Blown  Loud  and  Clear. 

L.  He  put  a  trumpet  in  every 
man's  hand. — Jude  7:16. 

R.  Set  the  trumpet  to  thy  mouth. 
— Hos.  8:1.  Blow  ye  the  trumpet  in 
Zion;  for  the  day  of  the  Lord  cometh, 
for  it  is  nigh  at  hand — Joel  2:1. 

All.  For  if  the  trumpet  give  an 
uncertain  sound  who  shall  prepare 
himself  for  the  battle— 2  Cor  14:8. 

L.    If  when  he  see  the  sword  come. 


he  blow  the  trumpet  and  warn  tho 
people: 

R.  Then  whosoever  heareth  the 
sound  of  the  trumpet,  and  taketh  not 
warning: 

All.  His  blood  shall  be  upon  his 
own  head. 

L.  Son  of  man,  I  have  set  thee  a 
watchman:  therefore  then  shalt  thou 
hear  the  word  at  my  mouth  and  warn 
them  from  me. 

R.  When  I  say  unto  the  wicked, 
thou  shalt  surely  die;  if  thou  dost 
not  speak  to  warn  the  wicked  from 
his  way,  that  wicked  man  shall  die 
in  his  iniquity: 

All.  But  his  blood  will  I  require 
at  thine  hsmd.—Ese-kiel  83. 

THE  SWORD— Wounds. 

The  Sword  of  the  Soul  Winner  must 
be  unsheathed  and  in  a  trained  hand. 

L.  Except  a  man  be  born  again 
he  cannot  see  the  Kingdom  of  God. 
— John  3:3. 

R.  For  there  is  no  difference;  for 
all  have  sinned. — Rom.   3:22. 

The  whole  world  lieth  in  the  evil 
one. — John  5:19. 

L.  Look  unto  me  and  be  ye  saved. 
— Is.  45:22.  Ye  shall  seek  me,  and 
find  me,  when  ye  shall  search  forme 
with  all  your  heart. — Jer.  29:13,  Be- 
hold I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock. 
—Rev.  3:19. 

All.  For  God  so  loved  the  world  that 
He  gave  His  only  begotten  Son. — 
John  3:16.  As  many  as  received  Him, 
to  them  gave  He  the  power  to  become 
the  Sons  of  God,  even  to  them  that 
believe  on  His  name. — John  1:12. 

L.  He  that  believeth  on  the  Son 
hath  Everlasting  life.  —  John  8-36. 
Whose  names  are  in  the  Book  of  Life, 
Phil.  4:3  That  they  may  have  right 
to  the  Tree  of  Life,  and  may  enter  in 
through  the  gates  into  the  city. — 
Rev.  22:14. 

R.  Come  unto  Me  and  I  will  give 
you  rest. — Matt.  11:28.  Follow  me: 
and  thou  shalt  have  treasure  in 
heaven  — Mark  10:21. 

L.  Him  that  cometh  to  Me  I  will 
in  no  wise  cast  out. — John  6:37.  My 
sheep  follow  Me;  and  no  one  shall 
pluck  them  out  of  My  hand. — John 
10:27. 

All.  The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say 
Come.  Let  him  that  heareth  say 
Come.  Whosoever  will  let  him  take 
the  Water  of  Life  freely — Rev.  22:17. 


PRAYER. 
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Prevailing  Prayer. 

__  Leader.  And  it  came  to  pass, 

moses.  yf-^Q^  Moses  held  up  his 
hand,  that  Israel  prevailed;  and 
when  he  let  down  his  hand,  Amalek 
prevailed. 

Res.  But  Moses'  hand  was  heavy; 
and  they  took  a  stone,  and  put  it 
under  him,  and  he  sat  thereon;  and 
Aaron  and  Hur  stayed  up  his  hands, 
the  one  on  the  one  side  and  the  other 
on  the  other  side;  and  his  hands  were 
steady  until  the  going  down  of  the 
sun.— ^x.  17:11:12. 

KUf  u  ^'     ^^^  Abraham  drew 

ADranam.    ^^^^^    ^^^    ^^.^^    ^y.^^ 

thou  also  destroy  the  righteous  with 
the  wicked? 

R.  That  be  far  from  thee  to  do  af- 
ter this  manner,  to  slay  the  righteous 
with  the  wicked;  and  that  the  right- 
eous should  be  as  the  wicked,  that  be 
far  from  thee:  Shall  not  the  judge  of 
all  the  earth  do  right?— G^ew.  18:23,25. 
Jacob  ^'  ^^^  Jacob  was  alone; 
*^  and  there  wrestled  a  man 

with  him  until  the  breaking  of  the 
day. 

R.  And  he  said,  Let  me  go,  for  the 
day  breaketh.  And  he  said, I  will  not 
let  thee  go,  except  Thou  bless  me. 

L.  And  he  said,  Thy  name  shall  be 
called  no  more  Jacob,  but  Israel:  for 
as  a  prince  hast  thou  power  with  God 
and  with  men,  and  hast  pre  vailed. — 
Gen.  32:24,  26,  28. 

R.  Elias  was  a  man  subject 
to  like  passions  as  we  are, 
and  he  prayed  earnestly  that  it 
might  not  rain;  and  it  rained  not  on 
the  earth  for  the  space  of  three  years 
and  six  months. 

L.    And  he  prayed  again,  and  the 

heaven   gave    rain,   and  the  earth 

brought  forth  her  fruit. — Jas  5:17, 18 

NjAh»mS«h  ^-  ^  Lord,  I  beseech 
rsenemian.    r^^^^  j^^.  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^ 

be  attentive  to  the  prayer  of  thy 
servant,  and  to  the  prayer  of  thy  ser- 
vants, who  desire  to  fear  Thy  name: 
and  prosper,  I  pray  Thee,  Thy  ser- 
vant this  day,  and  grant  him  mercy 
in  the  sight  of  this  man.  For  I  was 
the  king's  cupbearer. 
Esther  ^'  "^^^  Esther  spake  yet 
•  again  before  the  king,  and 
fell  down  at  his  feet,  and  besought 


Elijah. 


him  with  tears  to  put  away  the  mis- 
chief of  Haman  the  Aggagite,  and 
his  device  that  he  had  devised 
against  the  Jews. 

R.  Then  the  king  held  out  the 
golden  sceptre  toward  Esther.  So 
Esther  arose  and  stood  before  the 
^ing.— Esther  8:3,  4. 
David  ^'  ^  sought  the  Lord,  and 
He  heard  me  and  delivered 
me  from  all  my  fears. 

R.  This  poor  man  cried,  and  the 
Lord  heard  him,  and  saved  him  out 
of  all  his  troubles.— Ps.  34;4,  6. 
Daniel  ^'  ^^^  when  Daniel  knew 
•  that  the  writing  was  signed, 
he  went  into  his  house;  (now  his 
windows  were  open  in  his  chamber 
toward  Jerusalem;)  and  he  kneeled 
upon  his  knees  three  times  a  day,and 
prayed,  and  gave  thanks  before  his 
God  as  he  did  aforetime. — Dan.  6:10. 

Innah  ■^'  Then  Jonah  prayed  unto 
junan.  ^^^  j^^^^  j^.^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^^ 

fish's  belly. 

L,  I  went  down  to  the  bottoms  of 
the  mountains;  the  earth  with  her 
bars  was  about  me  for  ever;  yet  hast 
thou  brought  up  my  life  from  corrup- 
tion, O  Lord  my  God — Jonah  2:1,  6, 
i^c«c  -R.  And  He  went  a  little 
jesus.  further,  and  fell  on  his  face, 
and  prayed,  saying,  O  my  Father,  if 
it  be  possible,  let  this  cup  pass  from 
Me;  nevertheless,  not  as  I  will,  but 
as  Thou  vfllt— Mat.  26:39. 

L.  And  there  appeared  an  angel 
unto  Him  from  heaven,  strengthen- 
ing Him. — Luke  22:43. 
DisciDles  i2-  And  when  they  had 
*^  •  prayed,  the  place  was 
shaken  where  they  were  assembled 
together;  and  they  were  all  flJled 
with  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  they  spake 
the  word  of  God  with  boldness. — 
Acts  4:31. 

Ti,^  ru*,*.r^i>  ^'  Feter  therefore 
inecnurcn.  waskept  in  prison:  but 
prayer  was  made  without  ceasing 
of  the  church  unto  God  for  him. — 
Acts  12:5. 

All.  And  the  Spirit  and  the  bride 
say,  Come.  And  let  him  that  hear- 
eth  say,  Come.  And  let  him  that  is 
athirst  come.  And  whosoever  will 
let  him  take  the  water  of  life  freely. 
—Rev.  22:17. 


He  teaches  \is  to  pray. 

Repeat  in  coHcert  the  Lord's  Frayer.     (See  Matt.  6:6-13.) 
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1.  I     am  sure  that     I  shall  know  Him,  by  His  wound-ed    feet  and  hands, 

2.  I  shall  know  Him  by  the     im-print   of    the  thorn  -  y  crown  He  wore, 

3.  I  shall  know  Him  by  His    glo  -  ry,   by   His   maj  -  es  -  ty    and  grace, 
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For    I'll  see  Him  when   I  reach  the  Crys  -  tal       Sea,        I  shall  know  Him 
And   the   cru  -  el   scars  of  scourg-ing     I  shall     see.         As     I   hear  the 
Saints  and  An-gels  gath-ered  round  Him  I  shall     see,       Tho' un-wor-thy, 
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by  the.  spear-wound,  as  be-side  the  throne  I  stand,  And  I'll  won-der  why  Ho 
words  of  welcome, giv- en  me  whose  sins  He  bore  I  shall  won-der  why  He 
He'll  re- ceive  me  and  will  give  to  me    a  place,  As    I     won-der  why  He 
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It  was  love,  0,  wondrous  love.    It  was  love,0, 
0U.  0    0 0.     -----  —         — 
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match-less  love.   It  was  love,  0,  boundless  love  That  He  should  die  for  me. 
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Keep  Sweet. 
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1.  There  is     a    se  -  cret  tried    and  true,  When  you  with  trou-ble  meet, 

2.  When  e-vil  tempts  with-out,  with -in,  Fly    to  the    mer  -  cy    seat; 

3.  When  all  a  -  round  you  things  go  wrong,  Ev'ry-where  seems  de   -  feat, 

4.  When  you  are  grieved  and  sore  -  ly  tried,  Fall  at  the  Mas-ter's  feet; 
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Ton  may  have  peace  you  nev  -   er   knew,  It'  you  just   keep  sweet. 

Je-sus  will    save  you  from     your    sin,  And  will  keep  you  sweet. 

You  may  be    hap  -  py     all      day  long,  If  you  just   keep  sweet. 

Par-don  and  peace    are     not    de  -  nied.  If  you  just   keep  sweet. 
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Choeus. 


Keep      sweet,       keep     sweet,        This    is    the   on  -   ly       way, 

Just  keep  sweet  and  you-  will  con  -  quer. 
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This    is    the   way    to     win     the   day,    If   you  just    keep    sweet. 
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